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Such: Hearts as ours were never 8 above, 
Ill ſuited to each other: join'd, not match'd, - 
Some ſullen Influence, a Foe to bot,, 
Has wrought this fatal Marriage to undo us. 
Mark but the Frame and Temper of our Minds, 
How voy much we differ. 
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O read for amuſement, is one 
ol the moſt innocent means of 
trifling away time -whoever fur- 
niſhes the materials for that pur- 
| pole, ſhould endeavor to avail them 
# ſelves of the opportunity, to impreſs- 

wiſdom on the heart, without any 

de on the reader's part to obtain 
it. Novels are the ſpecies of writs; 
ab principally ſought to for amuſe- 
ment: they lie on the ſofa, that 

when the fair one lolls in ceſfations 44 

from the routine of faſhionable life, 4 
the languid moments may meet with 
ſome relief: they are relieved, in 
proportion as the mind is diverted 

from its langor; and they become 

moments of pleaſure and profit, if N 

: the heart feels an Intereſt; in 1 tale,” = 
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OF. 
or inſenſibly gathers maxims of pru- 
dence and caution. 

Theſe paſſive impreſſions, per- 
haps, contribute as much to forming 
the character as the ſyſtematic rules 
of education, and are attended with 
no trouble to the recipient. The 
noveliſt ſhould therefore ſtudy to 
touch the paſſions, and through them 
open an avenue to the mind : how 
far the author of the following ſheets 


has ſucceeded, in this reſpect, he 


leaves others to judge; he has the 
eonſciouſneſs of having aimed well. 
The author embraces this oppor- 

tunity of expreſſing his reverence 


for that reſpectable tribunal of criti-' 


ciſm; the Critical Review, and hopes 


he has profited by the gentle correc- 
tion he received from that Review for 


May laſt, reſpecting his former work, 
(the Adventures of Anthony Leger, 
Eſq; or, the Man of Shifts.) While 
he _—_ the rod, he at the fame time 


| exults 
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4 exults in the praiſe adminiſtered 


with it, and cannot forbear tranſ- 


cribing that praiſe. Many of 


the adventures are well conducted 
ſome of them diſplay much know - 
ledge of the human heart and 2 


; few of the characters poſſeſs the pe- 


culiar features of human nature.” 
Proud of this praiſe, the author feels 
himſelf unhurt by the paltry Critique 


of the Pedant, who attempts to dif 


play his critical abilities in a Sunday _ 
paper: he is alſo kept in counte- 

nance by the reſpectable company 
in which he finds himſelf in that 
paper; all of whom meet with the 
ſame treatment. Perhaps the re- 
viewer's ill- nature that day, aroſe 
from being di ſappointed of a dinner; 
be it as it may, we ſuffer no loſs as 
his praiſe would have been no honor. 
The paſſions which form the ac- 
tion of the following tale, are love, 
and its offspring jealouſy: both in 
. A2 Ä 
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jecture. All that can be ſaid, which 
1 3 has 


16 1 
their extremes: and operating as di- Hh 
rected by the genius and temper .of . TS 
the parties ſubject to thoſe paſſions. a 
The tale is founded on the French x 
hiſtory—the form of it, and the epi- n 
ſodes, are fictitious. ad 

The time when the 8 4 8 
lived, who make the principal cha- a 
racters in this tale, was the reign a 
of Philip. King of France, who for j 
his courage, victories, wiſdom, and j 
virtues, was ſurnamed Auguſtus, 


The ancient Chivalry was hens in it; C 
glory; it may not therefore be amiſs MY | 
to ſay ſomething. of that inſtitution, AF \ 
as it may tend to the better under- KF rx 

ſtanding of the tale itſelf, T2 

The origin of this military inſti= | 1 
tution, like other inventions of the MF \ 
human mind, is wrapped up in clouds f 
and darkneſs. When it began, from C 
what motives it was inſtituted, and . 

by whom, is matter of mere con- ; 

2 


— 
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has any reſemblance of truth, 1851. 


f that it ſeems to have ſprung from, 
% and was ſt rongly indicative of the 
h primitive character of the French 
= nation—it- was a mixture of gran- 

| deur and abſurdity o real piety, and 
8 groſs ſuperſtition of true courage 


and fooliſh temerity—of ſenſibility. 
L 4 and barbarity—in one word, a ſtrange. 
x jumble of the ſublime and ridiculous, 
in almoſtall their forms, 1 
7 As this inſtitution evidently aroſe: 
cut of the feudal ſyſtem of govern- 
ment, it was neceſſary to adorn it 
with ſymbolic ſigns, calculated to 
make ſtrong impreſſions upon the 
mind. The inveſtiture of knight- 
bood was accordingly accompanied 
with a majeſty of ceremony, and a 
ſolemnity of oaths, which had a ten- 
dency to inſpire in a heart warm 
with ſenſibility, And enveloped with 
1gnorance, an intoxication of cour- 
age, which gave birth to a thou- 
hl A q. _ ſand . > 
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fand ſhining actions, which, to this 


age of ſoft effeminacy, appear incre- 
dible. N 
A child deſtined for the honor of 
knighthood, was taken from the care 
of the women at ſeven years of age, 
and put under a ſuitable plan of 
education, of which the military ex- 
erciſes formed the moſt conſiderable 
part. If the parents through mis— 


fortunes, were incapable of ſupport- 


ing the neceſſary expence; the child 
was patroniſed by ſome Baron, in 
whoſe Court he learned to ſerve, 
that he might afterwards know how 


'to command. Every Baron was a 


Knight Banneret, and kept a kind of 
Court like a ſovereign Prince. 
The children thus taken under 
patronage, ſerved as pages, and com- 
poſed a conſiderable part of the ſtate 
of his patron. Inſtructors were 
provided for them, who with great 
care an ddiligence inculcated in their 
minds, 


— 


4 6 * 
minds, the love of God and the ladies. 
FTheſe precepts, naturally formed 
them devout and gallant at the ſame 
time: beſides a general devotion to 
the fair ſex, they were excited to 
chooſe as their peculiar object, ſome 
lady who was eſteemed a prodigy 
of beauty and virtue; to her as to 
ſome divinity, the mind and actions 
had conſtant reference: from this 
pure and intellectual love, aroſe that 
delicacy of ſentiment, and ſimplicity 
of manners, which formed a great 
part of the character of Chivalry. 
From the ſtation of pages, they 
roſe to that of Eſquires, in which 
ſtation they had new ceremonies and 
inſtructions to attend to they were 
divided into ſeveral claſſes to ſerve 
at table cut the meat take care of 
the horſes - of the apartments of the 
caſtle and their furniture; others, 
more immediately attended on the | 


perſon of their Lord, and took care 
A +: 3 
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pf his arms: to which office, their 
1 modeſty, addreſs, fidelity, and xnou— 
18 ledge of the military art, was their 
t recommendation when their Lord 
Went to battle, they preſented him 

| 


his horſe, and when the action com- 
mueneed, arranged themſelves be- 
hind him in times of peace, they 
aſſiſted at the tournaments, and. en- 
gaged with other Eſquies, but 
| were obliged to uſe arms lighter 
| than the arms of the Knights. 
At the age of twenty one, an 
N Eſquire might be admitted to the 
I Honorof Knighthood, but not before: 
the Princes of the blood, were how- 
ever exempt from this rule, and 
thoſe candidates who could purchaſe 
the exemption by the merit of ſome 
ſhining action—every Knight en- 
Joyed the privilege of creating other 
Knights; a right which he exer- 
eiſed with a jealous Caution, for the 


honor of his order. The prelimi- 
an . naries 


— 
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naries to the ceremony of inveſtiture, 


4 were, faſtings, prayers in the cha- 
pels, white garments, a fincere con- 
feſſion of all their ſins, and the 
hearing of many ſermons, with pi- 
ous attention. 
On a day appointed, the candidate 
entered ſome church or chapel, and 
advanced to the altar with his ſword 
hanging by a {ſcarf from his neck: 
he delivered it to the prieſt, who 
laid it on the altar, and having pro- 
nounced the prayer of benediction 
over it, returned it to the neck of 
the owner, who joining his hands 
with devotion, kneeled down—the 
prieſt proceeded to adminiſter the - 
.oath; which was, to protect Wi- 
dows and orphans, even at the ex- 
pence of life to defend injured in- 
nocence ſrom oppreſſion to main- 
tain the honor of the ladies to ſup- 
port the rights ef the church—and 
A oppoſe 


py 


" TT 
oppoſe all who appeared to be ene- 
mies to truth and juſtice. 
After the oath was adminiſtered, 
certain ladies appointed for the ſer- 
vice, proceeded to inveſt him with 


the ornaments of Chivalry they 


finiſhed by girding on his ſword. 


The Sovereign, or ſome other knight 
then drew his own ſword, and with 2 
the flat of it, gave the candidate three 7 


ſtrokes upon the ſhoulder, ſaying. 
72 the name of God, or of St. Mi- 
chael, George, Dennis, or any fa- 
vorite ſaint, I reale thee a Knight: 


E 
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be prudent, be courageous, be loyal to 


your oath. He then received his 
helmet, ſpear, and ſhield, and re- 
tiring from the church or chapel, 
mounted his horſe, and rode off 


amidſt the acclamations of the people. 


: The Tournaments Were the places 
where the Knights ſought moſtly to 
ſhew their dexterity and magnift- 


cence, , To Ive a full deſcription of 
w# . 
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livered by her own hand: the great». 2, 


£40 
theſe military ſchools, would lied? 
us too far: ſuffice it to ſay, they 
held a place in Europe, equally 1 im- 
portant with that the olympic games 
formerly held in Greece. An area 
was formed, ſurrounded by a ſcat- 


folding to contain a vaſt number of 


ſpectators—a throne for the- Sove- 
reign, and ſeats for the ladies, who 
were to be ow the prizes of victory, 
were placed oppoſite the entrance: 
a number of kings at arms, and 
heralds, attended to announce the 
Knights as they entered, and pro- 
claimed aloud; The ſlave or ſervant 
of ſuch a lady: a title which flattered 
the pride of the Knights, and tended 
to inſpire them with courage. The 
heralds proclaimed the victor, whoſe 


title of ſlave or ſervant of love, was 


rewarded by preſents from the lady, 


ſuch as a mantle, ſcarf, bracelet,  : 


knots of ribbon, or locks of hair, de- 


xiv ) 
eſt recompenſe of all, was, permif. 
ſion to kiſs the fair one who pre- 
ſented the gift. The day terminated 
with feſtivity, the victors were ſeated 
near the Sovereign; where, neither 
the flattering praiſes of poets, cele- 
brating their victory, nor the marks 
of diſtinguiſhing approbation from 
the ladies, could remove their habi- 
tual timidity and mod ſty. 
Friendſhip was not a leſs lively 
ſentiment. in their hearts, than love; 
of which the fraternity of arms is an 
honorable proof. Theſe brethren in. 
arms had often the ſame table, and 
the ſame bed, and in battle fought 
fide by fide; attached in every _ 
to one anothers intereſt; they were 
faithful even to death. | 
We have mentioned the magnifi- 
cence of the Knights: their arms 
were frequently ornamented with 
gold, and the richeſt furs faced their 
mantles. Their Eſquires were per- 
mitted 


ve. . V,. 


1 


e 


* 


mitted* only ornaments of ſilver; 
white boots, and brown mantles. 
If the Knights habit was of damaſk, 


the Eſquires wore. ſattin; or if he 


wore damaſk, then the Knights 


mantle was of velvet: but whatever 


was the ſtuff, the, colors were al- 
ways glaring and ſhowy. 


It may now be neceſſary to ſay 
ſomething of the per ſonages WhO 


principally figure in this piece, and 


the peculiar. features. of . their Chas 
racters.-. 

 Raynard deF ayet Was the ſon of 
Albert de Fayel, who lived in 1 1702 | 


he was of an ancient and honorable 


houſe, and allied to the principal 


nobility of his country. Raynard 
from earlieſt infancy, gave ſtrong in- 


dications of the badneſs of his diſpo- 


ſitions, which as he grew up, ren- 


dered him odious to, and deteſted by 5 'Y 
all who .knew by m—his . heart, a 
5 ſtranger to eyery generous ſentiment, 8; 


_ entertained. 


WEE fightofthe unhappy Gabrielle de Ver- 
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entertained none of the fine feelings | 
of friendſhip and benevolence—his 
dark ſuſpicious temper, prompted 
him to hatred und revenge for ſup- 


poſed crimes; and the black melan- 


choly which conſtantly poſſeſſed him, 
rendered him extremely cruel: it 
has been remarked by ſome, that 
this ſullen and moroſe diſpoſition, 


generally forms the moſt criminal # 


characters: while on the other hand, 
there is a ſoft and gentle melancholy, 
which excites thoſe tenderſentiments, 
which conduct to virtue, and the 
love of our ſpecies. 


It is reported of Fayel, that he 


armed his vaſſals, and made war 
againſt his own father: upon what oc- 
caſion is not known — he wasr ich and 
powerful, but from his natural miſ- 
anthrophy he ſhunned ſociety, and 
lived ſequeſtered in his caſtle, till the 
war in Burgundy brought him to the 
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„ 
„ his heart at once opened to all 
k e tranſports and fury of the moſt | 

Fiolent love: and all his fallies of 
Femper, ſeem to have concentrated 
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In that moſt inflamable of paſſions. 


One is ready to regret, that the 
F eart of Gabrielle was incapable of 
# Feturning his tenderneſs, as the in- 
tire and ſtrong affection with which 
e loved her, would have given her 
ſuch an entire aſcendency over him, 
4 as in all probability would have 
formed his character very different 
from that, which natural terocity 


E had already given him. What a 


1 | ſuch a transformation would 


have been to her! and perhaps, had 
Sher heart been free, ſhe might have 
3 e it: circumſtanced as ſhe 
was, it was impoſſible. 

In Gabrielle de Vergy, we meet 
with every thing to excite our pin 
and admiration: her paſſion had for 
its object, a perſon every way wore. 
thy 
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1 2 xviii) F 
thy of it, and had gathered continual 

ſtrength from the proſpect of being 1 
united to him. When ſacrificed to 
her father's ambition and reſentment, > 
ſhe ſtrove to conquer her paſſion for 
Coucy, but found it unconquerable: 1 
ſhe reſolved whatever ſhe ſuffexed, to 
fee him no more. nor did ſhe ever 44; 
| ſee him, with her own conſent: and 
in the laſt and fatal interview which 
brought on their cataſtrophe, the i 
prevailed on him to coincide with. 
her views and wiſhes in that reſpect, 
Fier virtue is ſtamped with dignity | 
1 grœndeur: and her conflicts and 
ſufferings i in its cauſe, rank her with 
the greateſt heroines that ever lived. 
Raoul de Coucy equally excites 

our pity, but not ſo much our admi- 
ration, unleſs it be for his ſtrange 1 
þ 1 08 of ſending his heart, after 
Bis death, as a preſent to his lover. 
The mind revolts with horror from 
the idea, and confiders him, with all 
n V 
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tinual 1 lis s amiable virtues and accompliſh- 
being 1 hents, a character far leſs perfect 
to han Gabrielle to his imprudence 
ment, þ ſuffering his paſſion to lead him 
aj for | 4 1 ice to a place, from which he 
table: Lesbe to have fled; was owing much 
8d, to of her ſorrow, and at laſt the deſtruc- 
ever | Zion of them both : with reſpect to 
| * bt Kinſelf, his ae Was his 
hich | | puniſhment. ft | 
, ſhe 4 De Vergy is a character which the 
with: World, who have little to do with the 


pect. Wine feelings of the heart, may regard 
nity s reſpectable hiſtory informs us he 

and Was ſo in his day: but when one views 
with Pim near, and enters into the mo- 


red. b Wives of conduct; he is deteſtable, 
cites nd appears to have been the ſlave. 
is | z bf infernal paſſions, inſtead of the 
nge fubject of virtue, whoſe decent garb. 
fter he wore. Perhaps the impetuous 
ver, Feroeity of Fayel was leſs eulpable; 

t certainly was leſs dangerous, than 


rom 
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his e 


The: 


* 


xx 9 
The author has departed from the 4 
narrative of the hiſtory, in relating A 
the cataſtrophe; and has followed ; 
a tragedy called Gabrielle de Vergy: 
whois the author of it, he knows not, 
the title page being loſt: he alſo ac- 8 
knowledges to have borrowed much | 
of the dialogue from that play, be- & 
ing ſenſible he could not make the 
parties ſpeak better: and wee 3 
that to perſons not underſtanding the 
French language, his tranſlation 6 
would be equally new, as if he had 
formed the dialogue himſelf, 
But to return, as the author has 
Ane: from. the narrative of the 
hiſtory, in relating the CY 1 ? 
he is bound to give his reaſons for ſo 
doing, and to lay that narrative be- -1 
fore his readers, that they may judge I 
and approve orcenſure the liberty he | 
has taken. The hiſtorical cataſtro- 
phe is asfollows. E 
When Ptolemais was taken, Coucy | 
received a wound, which was ſup- 


poſed. 
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m the gyoſed to be mortal: he beheld he 
lating a approach of his laſt moments with 
lowed 7 Jl the intrepedity of a warrior, and 
ergy: | the reſignation of a chriſtian. He 
8 not, had time to put his affairs in order, 
ſo ac- 4 bd to give direction for his funeral, 
much ö hat his body might be tranſported 
be- 1 to the Abbey of Foigny. 
e the Having finiſhed theſe affairs, he 
ming ' wrote, and delivered to Monlac, a 
g the etter for the Counteſs de Fayel; in 
ation Lich he tells her, he died con- 
: had _ ſeeing he could not live for 
4 : he concludes, with entreating 
bas i Rer ok accept and preſerve the gifts 
the The ſent her by his Eſquire, and to 
phe, | . kccept the homage of his laſt ſighs. 
or ſo To this letter he added the pre- 
be- 41 ſents he received from Gabrielle at 
idge ue Tournament; and compelled 
y he Monlac to promiſe with an oath, to 
ſtro- ene his heart after his death, 
and convey it in an urn of gold to 
h then giving himſelf up 
| entirely 


hu y 
ſu p- 
led } 


(ii) 1 
entirely to his devotion, he conti- 1 0 
nued in prayer and holy meditation 
till he expired. A f 
Monlac, who knew the rigour | * 
of the laws: of Chivalry, made it a 
point of honor to execute the ler? A 
ol his maſter, He ſet out for France e 
with the precious depoſit, and ar- Y 
- rived near the Caſtle of Autrey—he 7 | 
was watching an opportunity to ob- 
tain entrance unperceived by Fayel ;- i 
when fortune, which ſeems to take 
pleaſure in diſeoncerting the projects 
of lovers, fo ordered it, that the 
jealous Count met the Eſquire in his Z 
Park — he knew him, and ſuſpecting * 
a meſſage from his maſter to Gabri- 7 
elle, ſtabbed him with his own hand. 
He then poſſeſſed himſelf of the let= IMF . 
ter, bracelet, and heart; and from 
the contents of the letter, he medi- 
tated a vengeance truly infernal—he* 
commanded the heart to be haſhed, 


5 and mixed with other meat, 4 
: ſerved. 


J 

1508 K oP up at table. He prefented 
on Ke diſh to Gabrielle, recommending 
2 er to cat of it; who, contrary -.to.her 
ur ua! cuſtom, eat heartily. As ſoon 


Temanded with an air of gratified 
Fc venge, how ſhe liked. the diſh he 


ad recommended ; ſhe ſaid, 1 


Ts | 
ce 
1} 


. 
Je Pked it well, and have eaten of it 
55 ? With pleaſure.” 

£ 4 VNo wonder,” ſaid the 1 
1 Pous Fayel—* thou have eaten the 


3 Peart of Coucy—as theſe words ap- 
| | 8 a riddle to Gabrielle, he pre- 
ſented her with the letter and brace- 


of her huſband's vengeance. 


1 oucy, and he was worthy to be, 
Peloved, as he was the moſt gener- 
dus and beſt of men — ſince then 1 
ave partook of ſo noble a repaſt, 

a -_ , 4 On 
: 7 "2m 


they had dined, the cruel Fayel 


| | t: theſe opened the eyes of the 


g I pnfortunate wife to all the attrocity 


4 It is true my Lord,“ ſaid 9 
9 Prielle, „I have dearly loved this 


— 


E XXIV ) 
and my ſtomach is the receptable of 


the precious heart of Coucy, I will Þ 
take care that nothing elle ſhall en- 5 | 


ter there to mix with it.” 2 

Gabrielle ſhut up herſelf in her. 1 
apartment, where for four days ſhe t 
obſtinately refuſed all kind of nou- 1 


riſhment: at the end of that time 


ſhe was found dead, having periſhed 
for want of ſuſtenance. 9 
The author's reaſons for not in- 


troducing this cataſtrophy into his 
tale, are the idea of haſhing and eating 
the heart of Coucy, is both unnatu- 


ral and diſguſting. Fayel took the 3 
hint of preſenting the heart to his 
unhappy wife from the letterof Coucy, - 


but nothing in that letter could lead © | 


to the monſtrous thought of giving 


the heart by way of food—preſentin 9g 


the heart, all bleeding as it was, after 
he had flain Coucy in the duel, 1 

was exactly conſonant with the open 4 
ferocity of F ayel's temper. 3 


1 
The materials of this novel have 
been collected from various ſources, 
Tonen is the Author indebt- 
ed to Mademoiſelle de Luſſan, and 
Monſiur D'arnaud. The form and 
the Epiſodes as before obſeried, are 
10u- ctitious, and the Author's own, He 
ime 1 as nothing more to add, but his fer- 
hed I went wiſh that this mournful tale 
may excite ſoft pity in the hearts of 
in- thoſe who read it; increaſe and im- 
15 prove their ſenſibility of the ſuffer- 
ng IB ings of others; and where circum- 
tu ſtances will admit, draw forth their 
he 3 Fompaſſion i into acts of benevolence, 
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BOOK THE FIRST. 


N the reign of Philip the ſecond, king 
of France, who for his great exploits, 
was ſurnamed Auguſtus, lived Guy Baron 


de Vergy, a feudatory of the Dutchy of 


Burgundy, of which he was one of the n 
principal Barons. This Lord, on AC ; 
count of his great merit, was called the 
Preux de Vergy; the higheſt title of ho- 


nor a knight could acquire, and which 


was uſually given him by the Herald at a 
. cdcourna- 


2 GABRIELLE DE VERGY. 
tournament ; for as he retired from the 
liſts after conqueſt of all who had chal- 
lenged him, or accepted his challenge, 
the Herald cried aloud, Give honor to ö Ty 
the ſons of the Preux; but bare courage ti 
alone was not ſufficient for a knight to : 
acquire this honor, it was requiſite that 
he ſhould be as celebrated for probity 
and candour as for courage. 

Such was the dignity and influence 
of this Lord, among the nobles of Bur- 
gundy ; that Eudes the third, their Para- 

mount, inſtead of ſtrengthening himſelf 
by an alliance of marriage with the daugh- 
ter of a foreign Sovereign, preferred an 
alliance with his own Vaſſal; and mar- 
ried Alice de Vergy, his eldeſt daughter: 
is, views in this alliance were the power- 
ful ſupport of his father in law, while he 
lived; and his paſſeſſion of the Lordſhip 
of Vergy when he died, for Guy had no 
fon: he had, however, another daughter 
nap, Sure, whoſe ſorrows and ſuf- 
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GABRIELLE DE VERGY. 3 
b ferings compeſ>! the PRIN ſubject of 
our tale. 
Gabrielle de Vergy was nme be⸗ 
yvyond deſcription: her ſtature, form, fea- 
2 tures and complexion, were the moſt per- 
fect nature could give her; her perſonal 
; accompliſhments were even excelled by 
the perfections of her mind, the native 
2X virtues of which had received the high- 
Y eſt poliſh from a refined education under 
he beſt of mothers, aſſiſted by the moſt 
3s able and learned tutors. * 
1 Nature ſeemed to have formed for her 
4 as a ſuitable companion for life, Raoul 
3 de Coucy, Lord of Boveys, in Picardy : a 
6 | young nobleman, who united in his per- 
1 ſon the wiſdom of a philoſopher, che in- 
trepedity of a warrior: and the candor of 
a man of honor, he poſſeſſed befide, a 
3X moſt graceful and manly form. 

- Dreux de Coucy, the father of Raoul, 
| periſhed 1 in one of the mad and enthuſi- 
aftic e expeditions, made in thoſe days, to 


_— 


a * 
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recover Paleſtine out of the hands of the 
infidels; he fell in battle when his ſon 
was very young; in conſequence of which, 
Raoul was placed by his guardians under 
the care of the Preux de Vergy, who ſu- 
perintended his education, and formed 
him for all that was accounted glorious 
in that age of Chavalry. | 
Brought up together from infancy, 
Gabrielle and Raoul, felt for each other 
the ſtrongeſt fraternal affection: as grow- 
ing years unfolded to each, the excel. 
lencies of the other, their hearts were 
united by the pureſt triendſhip; and theſe, 
as nature adyanced in her progreſs, were 
concentrated in a mutual paſſion, ardent 
and inſurmountable, and which proved 
the ſource of all their future calamities, 
The Baroneſs de Vergy beheld with plea- 
iure the encreaſing flame, for ſhe loved 
Raoul, for his many virtues, with the af. 
ſection of a mother. As for the Baron, 
as the, houſe of Coucy was equal to his 
Own in oy” and Neun, he <xpraſſed | 


| | 5 OM 
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3 Ino diſapprobation, for he contemplated 


JV 


OY + 


„ 


4 all objects through the cold medium of 
Toter and politics. 

3 In this age, a taſte for the fine arts bad 

WJ begun to ſpread itſelf in Europe, and the 

darkneſs of barbariſm to retire from tho 
Wl pproactiing light of ſcience, who had 

4 adopted theſe lovers for her children: 


E they conſtantly communicated to each 
F other the progreſs of their minds: their 


# hours of relaxation- from their ſtudies 


3 | were ſpent in theſe improving converſa- 
1 tions, and the groves and gardens round 


a 
1 
b 


the caſtle” of Autrey, were rendered by 
them like the gardens of Attica, delight-- 
A ful and convenient  fituations- | for im- 


IS | 
b "a 
Xx provement. 
I v2 Ee . . 
* * 
3 
* 


Their vows were pure and rational; as 
their paſſion was ardent and fig cere: : 
Gabrielle, untainted with every 
| of coquetry, had no ear for ſoſt nonſenſe 
and flattery; and Coucy had too high a 
reverence for her underſtanding, and too 
22 a ſenſe of his own dignity and hers, | 
B. I to- 


0 


F 


800 iriſult her with it. In all their com- 


3 


= 
\ 1 
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munications, whether of ſcience, friend- 
fhip or love, they” | were on, mans and 
ſincere. 

Countenanced by the mals who 


fanned the flame of her beloved children, 


and not diſcountenanced by the Baron, 
they looked forward to a ſucceſſion of 
happy days: he anticipating the joy of 


bis heart, when returning victorious from 


the tournament or the field, he ſhould 
lay the trophies of his victories at the 
feet of a beloved wife; and ſhe in an- 


ticipating the high ſatisfaction of thus 


receiving the lord of her vows. Alas! 
how little did either of them know what 
black pages were written in the book of 


de for them; lovely and innocent they 
paſſed their gays like the ſportive lambs, 


unconſcious of the approach of the knife 
of laughter. . 


The charge of the 00 of, Raoul 
| deCouey, w Was, 3 as we have obſerved, com- 


- * „ I 


mitted © 


* 
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en to the care of Guy de Vergy. He 
3 | had paſſed through the neceſſary ſtations 
1d 4 of Page, and Eſquire, and the never omit- 
Fe 1 ted leſſons of love to God; and reverence 
bor the fair ſex had been taught him with 
the utmoſt care: he was inſtructed to aſſiſt 
1 the widow and orphan, at the expenſe 
of his life, if neceſſary. protect oppreſſed 
7 innocence, ſupport the rights of reli- 
gion, and oppoſe himſelf to all who 
appeared to be enemies to truth and juſ- 
5 1 tice; for ſuch was the nature of the oath 
1 he was to take, when admitted into — 
order of knighthood. 534 75163 
Ne was now arrived at the age or | 
IX twenty-one, and requeſted of his patron 
2 I and tutor, to be inveſted with the honors 
Þ for which he was born; he commenced 
k the ceremony, by aſſuming white gar- 
ments, and ſpent many days in prayer 
and faſting in the Chapel of the Caſtle. 
= Ar laſt, the appointed day came for hin 
to be made a knight in due form and or- 
der. On the morning of that day, be. 

B 4 5 met 5 


ſprinkled with gold flowers; he 
gitded on his fword, faſtning-th&He 
wor == . Which 
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met the family of Vergy in the great Hall 


of the Caſtle, they were there aſſembled 
to accompany him to the Chapet: he was 
clothed in white, and his ſword hung from 
his neck by an embroidered ſcarf. They 
all proceeded to the chapel; when Coucy 
advancing to the altar, preſented his 
{word to the prieſt, who received and 
bleſſed it: then hanging it again on his 
neck, as he kneeled, with his hands join- 
ed together before the Preux de Vergy, 
the prieſt proceeded to adminiſter the 


oath with great ſolemnity, and which 4 FA 
Coucy repeated with fervor and eagerneſs. . | 
* The oath adminiſtered, Gabrielle, aſ- 
ſiſted by Iſaure, her friend and com- 


panion, and Adele, her governeſs, inveſt- 


ed her beloved knight with the inſigna 


of his order: ſhe put about his neck a 


chain of gold, with ſettings of diamonds, 


and threw upon his ſhoulders a cloak of 
ſky blue velvet faced with ermine, and 


_ 
1 


D 


* 
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which it hung with a buckle richly ſet 
4 with diamonds, and other precious ſtones. 
9 he he Baron de Vergy, as ſovereign of the 
** daſtle, then drew the ſword newly girded 
1 pn, from its ſcabbard, and ſtriking de 
1 0 oucy with the flat of it three times upon 
1 1 the ſhoulder, ſaid, “In the name of God 
1 nd all the Saints, I make thee a knight, 
q ia de prudent, be bold and loyal.” He then 
Feceived his helmet, ſpear and ſhield; 
F from the hands of his charming Gabrielle, 


End they returned to the ſaloon, to cele- 


1 Þrate the feaſt prepared on the oecaſion. 


3 An uncommon depreſſion of ſpirits 
I ad ſeized de Coucy, and was become 
Hh pparent in his countenance+. the whole 
bompany expreſſed anxiety to know the 
kauſe: he evaded enquiries by complain- 
3 2 ſing of a ſlight indiſpofition. Gabrielle, 
who regarded him with fixed attention, 


x 3 


| \ Y and whoſe eyes told him the anxiety of her 


tas owing to ſome other cauſe; than a 
Wight indiſpoſition 3 ſhe was perſuadediity 


3 5 | E re- 
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reſpected herſelf, and burned with im- 2 


patience to know the cauſe. 
Inveſted with that high military honor, 


for which his heart had eagerly. thirſted #8 


through all the years of adoleſcency; and rel 
oh 


having received the inſigna of it from Wa 
the hands of his adored friend and miſ- 3 | 
trefs, ſhe had expected his heart would 7 
have bounded with joy, and his counte- 11 


nance have been expreſſive of the high- gur 


eſt ſatisfaction: inſtead of which, melan- 
eholy brooded on his brow, and involun- 
tary ſighs broke from his heart. Se 


queſtioned herſelf if it were poſſible ſhe i * 


could have ſaid or done any thing to 
grieve or diſpleaſe him. Recollection 


furniſhed'her with nothing wherewith to 


accuſe herſelf; her heart was uneonſcious 


of a thought that could wound the peace 
or honor ofithe man ſhe loved: ſhe? con- 


ſalted his eyes} to read if poſſiblo the 
thoughts of his heart; their tender regards 
n her aſſured her of his unbounded 
xewtrence * love, but at the ſame time 


> © were 
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T7 GABRIELLE DE VERGY. 11 
* ere expreſſive of the utmoſt grief and 
terror: : racked with ſuſpence and over- 
whelmed with her own thoughts the 
1 withdrew to her apartment to obtain the 
belief of tears. Tſinire, her faithful and 
om 1 2 Efectionate friend, obſerved: and fol- 
iſ- lowed 8 
1d | 3 Ifaure, was the daughter of Robert 
Legone, a gentleman who held poſſeſſions 
b. 3 under the Baron, had ſerved under Bis 
4 banner, and was dear to him on account 
of his fincere attachment and fidelity. 
x Iſaure was nearly the age of Gabrielle : 
3K inferior to her in nothing but rank and 
9 beauty, in all mental ac compliſhments 
her equal; no one leſs accompliſhed 
could have been the friend and confidant 
of Gabrielle, whoſe heart was incapable of 
Y | connecting itſelf with mediocrity Either 
3x in a lover or a friend. . 
1 The Baroneſs de Vergy had taken 
Iſaure, when very young, to be the com- 
panion of her daughti g uvenile years: 
| en brought up in the Alc 0 


or, 
ted | | 
nd 


12 GABRIELLE DE VERGY. 
and educated under the ſame maſters with % 
Gabrielle: the ſimilarity of their diſpo- 8 
ſitions and ſentiments, as they grew up. 1 | 
together, united their hearts in the moſt 
ſacred and faithful friendſhip, and as the 
- Baron's eldeſt daughter was ſeveral years 
older than Gabrielle, and was removed 1 | 
from the Caſtle of Autrey, to the court of 1 Y 
Burgundy, when Gabrielle was very 
young, Iſaure ſupplicd the place of ſiſter 
as well as friend. 
Penetrated with the . concern at 
the apparent diſtreſs of the lovers, which 
F  hadeſcapedevery eye in that ſcene of feſ- 
\.. Hjvity, but her own; ſhe followed Ga- 
| Vrielle to her apartment, and found her 
venting her ſorrows in a flood of tears. 
Gabrielle! my ſiſter, my friend,” ſaid ſhe, 
tenderly embracing her, « deny not Iſaure 
to participate thy ſorrows: what means 
this myſterious diſtreſs, on, a day when 
the voice of affectionate joy reſounds. 
through all the apartments of the Caſtle ? 6 


— * Couc Jo” ſaid Gabrielle, almoſt 
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» Sarticulate—* For him for you,” —ſaid- 
23 Waure, every heart dances with joy, and 

"1 ery eye ſparkles—all anticipate your 
Pppineſs—Your honor when the hero 
Ino alone deſerves you, ſhall lay at your 
9 tet, the ſpoils of that ſword, with which 
4 ou have girded him?” — Ah my friend,” 

1 1 id Gabrielle“ Coucy is unhappy 
Fief-overwhelming grief preys upon his 
3 geart— I know not the cauſe, but my 
FH mpathiſing heart feels all the effect— 
3 : El! me n * all that has en- 


n 
_—_— 


ure you conceal. nothing n ee 
have you obſerved—and what have been 
3 Four thoughts of Coucy this day? 
God and his angels,” ſaid Iſaure, 
BF avert all evils, and diſſipate theſe hor- 
F Eid glooms J. I ſaw. when the holy, prieſt. 
Nad conſecrated the ſword and returned 
1 t to its owner, the hero. trembled—1 
When thought the awful. ceremony of offer= 
ing up his ſword to the god of armies, 
End receiving it again from him at the 
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foot of his holy altar, to protect the widow '» 7 
and fatherleſs, to puniſh oppreflors, and i 
maintain the rights of religion, had over- 
powered his mind; but the ſolemn ſad- 
neſs which continues to ſhade his counte- A | 
nance, baffles all my endeavours to arrive 
at its cauſe. Follow my advice, Coucy 0 
himſelf will explain the myſtery, his heart 
labours to unburthen itſelf to you. Let 
us walk in thoſe ſhady receſſes of the gar- 7 
den, where your lover has ſo oſten repeated 

and ſealed his vows upon your hand; De K 
Coucy cannot with propriety ſeek you in 1 

your apartment, but there, if I read his 4 
heart aright, you will ſoon ſee him.” * 
Deſire to be relieved from dreadful it 
ſuſpence, -induced Gabrielle to comply ; iN 
wih the advice of her friend. They en- 1 
tered the garden, and found that de Coucy . 
was there already he traverſed the ſe- 1 be: 
queſtered walk which he had choſen, | 9 
with diſordered ſteps— — his arms were 4 þ 2 
folded acroſs his breaſt—his head reclined, | 
and his eyes fixed upon the ground, as 
with 
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Jow with deepeſt ſorrow—he ſighed as though 
and tis heart would break — and was ſo ſwal- 
ver- I 0 þucd up in gloomy meditation, that he 
ad-. gerceived not their approach. 

te- 1 Raoul, ſaid Gabrielle, with a tenderly 
rive quiftive accent, © whence this melan- 
ucy * holy and theſe profound ſighs? I flat- 
cart Mercd myſelf that the knight of my choice 
14 nd inveſtiture, would have done me ho- 
ar- 1 por, by manifeſting a proper ſenſe of the 
ed vor I had conferred. on him; but you 
De Fepent of your obligations, and wiſh ſome 
in 1 irer hand had girded on that ſword be 
& ſo—fear not to own it—Grabrielle has 


"x vo much regard for the peace of Coucy, 


101 lay any reſtraint upon his ine linati- 
m J it may be ſhe has offended but 


5 5 being unconſcious of defign; the blood of 
xcy © 3 Vergy will not ſuffer her to be a ſuppli- 
le- . int for pardon, till ſhe is better informed 
Than at preſent of theſe ſtrange appear- 
ere Wnces—an ecelairciſement- is Ea P 
ed, Ef proceed, my Lord, to make ohes?2:5 - 512).. 
as | He 


1th 
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He was rouſed as from a trance —he AN 1 
threw himſelf at her feet Heaven,” 
ſaid he, has ſent my adored angel to 
eaſe my burthened heart, by 9 1 oP 
me to lay open its load before her—Coucy * 
can never repent of his obligations to the 1 W 
beſt and lovelieſt of women the ſupreme 
hope of his heart is to be her huſband— 
the God of truth is witneſs to the ſince- WF 
rity of his vows—nor is it poſſible that WM 
one ſo good as Gabrielle can offend any uv 
but the malignant—your Raoul—but oh! E. 
the dreadful omens of this day har- 
row up my ſoul.” Bp 
« The dreadful omens of this day!” what 
dreadful omens?—riſe—ſpeak—ſuſpence Mr" 
diſtracts me—what phantom has bewild- 
15 cred Four imagination and deranged your- 8 
2150 AY and — Hoi 4 ſeat; for == 
ſhe was too much agitated to ſtand, he 1 
aſked permiſſion to fit alſo, and having a: 
in Se himſelf, began.- | 
" Elated: 
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& Elated with exceſs of Joy; Llaft night, 
* 4 ed to reſt; you had aſſured me how 
ch you felt yourſelf intereſted in my 
g 'Y 3 or and happineſs: this was: enough to 
7 ulate me, and I thought of nothing 
| but i of rendering myſelf worthy of your 
2 tem and love, by acquiring glory in 
"BY & field of honor—fully occupied with 
e- ſe thoughts I ſlept not till morning 
he : . Kc Hoh! that I had never ſlept—or woke 
ny more' - Ceaſe,” ſaid Gabrielle,“ . 
h! d di q Wreſſing interjections, and proce | 
1 1 * dreamed. I ſaw. you at the Lewis 
4 & brighteſt beauty in the Court of Phi- 


at bp | , my heart exulted in the homage your 
be el rms attracted from the men, and the 
— 8 y they excited in your own ſex— 
ir. * pud of the favor with which you had: 
1 ſtinguiſhed me—I kneeled before the 
7 A Ing, the father of his people, and be- 
Bught his ſanction to our union—he was 
gent I repeated my requeſt—he ſighed,. * 
d coldly ſaid, * You was deſtined for _ 
. nn with the intelli- 


gence, 


oa 5, ee? 852 2 AY 


1 PA 8 * 


| roneſs your friend? Is not your family 


/ 
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gence, I ſought you but ſought in vain, * þ the 
for you was gone, and none could infornlſ | 4 f ye 


me where—my agitation diſſolved the hve 
bonds of ſleep, and: I awoke to painful > 
meditation. I ſlept again, and ſaw you 2 nen 
in this Caſtle of Autrey immured in my 1 tf 
Weſtern Tower—dejeced, pale, and ema- F ; Ivar 
ciated Adele attended you both wept art 
at ſeeing me a ſcene of ſorrow paſt my m. 
power of deſcription took place and ter- no 
minated in a laſt adieu, the anguiſh of © 1 tie 
which diſſol ved the bonds of ſleep again.“ 43 . 
« And what,” ſaid Gabrielle, © is a 3 
knight who is to face death in every form, Wis 
to be frighted at a dream? Ten thou- 
ſand deaths could 1 face, * ſaid Coucy, 9 | 
and brave ten thouſand tortures, rather 1 
than the anguiſh” of ſuch a laſt adieu. } = 
What if this dream ſhould be ba | = 
teous?” © Of what my Lord?“ added 


4 7 

ſhe: © have I not aſſured you my heart 2 1 
by WV , O0 
can never love another ?—is not the Ba- . 
ea 


ad its + ago W aL: even E 
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d the pride of Vergy ? Has he not form- 
1 1 you himſelf for arms and glory? What 
the 4 hve you to fear? baniſh, my Lord, theſe 
nful 9 looms, as being nothing but the conſe- 
youll ® bences of diſturbed repoſe.” 
my F Ah, my dear Gabrielle! gladly would 
Na- Ebaniſh theſe forebodings of my anxious 
ept 3 art but they reeeived an awful con- 
9 mation this morning from that power 
er- Io impreſſes dreams upon the imagi- 
oi 2 ation—my ſword. when returned from 
4 4 be altar, was bloody—when de Vergy 
s a id it on my neck and pronounced me 
m, 3 night, a pain pierced through my heart 
u- if the ſword had entered there and to 
„ F pmpleat all, when thoſe dear hands en- 
er pched my ſhoulders with this honor- 
oY 43 a Pie pall; I thought your countenance 
Wanged, and exhibited all the horrors of 
he Weſtern Tower.“ 
Endeavour my Lord to baniſh theſe 
| X Slooms, and permit reaſon to reſume its 
4 eat in your breaſt; the watching, pray- 
5 8 and 1 preparatory to-your inveſ< 


- 


titure, 


20 GABRIELLE DE VERGY. 
titure, was too faithfully performed, and 4 
your intenſe application to thoſe duties, ien 
too much for your ſpirits: hence that reſt- 1 | Fab 
leſneſs which produced unpleaſant dreams, 1 : * Ita 
and aided by their influence, produced 
alſo the imaginary omens of the day. |. ge 
Return Coucy to your rejoicing friends 8 
—aſlume a chearful air—be well again 4 2 
—ſpoil not the joys. of this ſo: much de- iy 9 | 
ſired day by inauſpicious melancholy— 7 4 
Iſaure and myſelf will quickly follow you.“ 3 | 

15 if comforter,” ſaid he, rea- IJ | 


8 
8 


and liſtens to the ci accents of 7 1 x 
thy tongue:: forgive me, Gabrielle, that I 1 
have made you unhappy—but_ oh ! the 
thought of loſing you—that you ſhould: A 7 
be in the poſſeſſion of another and be | 1 | 
miſerable—it was too much—1t harrowed Sg 15 
up my ſoul. But tell me, Gabrielle, have 
you no faith in dreams and omens?” « Cer- 1 
tainly, my Lord, when there exiſts any 
thing to which they can poſſible relate; 1 
but recollect che glory of your houſe the 
amplitude 
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and Loplitude of your fortune—my father's 
ties, 4 Wiendthip—my mother's love—and muſt 
[ Fabrielle again aſſure you of her eternal 
'v Wtachment? go dear Raoul, loſe your 
42 3 in the feſtivity of your friends. 
L * e follow you inſtantly.“ 
when Coucy was gone, the two friends 
MW 13 ſilent for ſome time. Iſaure, 
. 23 id Gabrielle at laſt © What do you think 
XF theſe dreams and omens? you was ſi- 
Ent, and did not once attempt to diſſipate 
he phantoms.” „ like them not,” ſaid 
1 e, © my imagination ſtill beholds him 
| q rembling at the altar that wiſdom which 
1 1 as calmed his mind, has but half con- 
= F cried me—God and his ſaints preſerve 
you both from impending evil—while |. 
abrielle is dear to my heart, C oucy can- 
Pot be indifferent.“ | 
But half converted you,” ſaid Gabri- 
= «then ſtill you half believe: I am 
"i 3 gain plunged in doubt; Ifaure perceives 
2 . 2 2 darkneſs in my deſtiny, and ſhrinks from 
i It was Adele he law with me in the. 
tower, 


| 1 
C 
= 
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tower, he ſaw not Iſaure, nor mentioned 10 
her name.“ 1 ch C 
Jou injure me,” ſaid Haure, you treat Gr 
me ungenerouſly, Adele loves you with mth a 
maternal tenderneſs—her arms ſupported Th 
your helpleſs infancy-her kindneſs ſoothed fu * 
your childiſh inquietudes — accuſtomed wills 01 
from the nature of her office to be about 3 ing Ne! 
your perſon, ſhe has marked your growing e 
excellence, and her attachment to you is U e) : | | 
rivited: but remember, Adele's attach- Fat 
ment is that of an affectionate ſervänt; f ' m 
ſhall your Iſaure be leſs virtuous—leſs | B 
generous—leſs faithful than a domeſtic i : ot 
ſervant? know Gabrielle, that neither H 1 Inte 
the Weſtern Tower, nor a dungeon ſhall hy We of 
divide us: that heart which has exulted A Th 
in the ſunſkine of your happier days, will, 7 ma at: 
if the powers above reverſe your lot, ſhare f 
your adverſity.” hy 
« But we forget your. promiſe to your f 
Enight, and omit to honor him with our | ig 8 be 6 
preſence, let us follow the advice you pm 


es to _ and diſſipate all appearance 
of 


8, 
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Boom: the beſt uſe we can make of 
e dreams and omens, is, by watch- 
cat i bluse to avoid every ſtep which 
ith g accelerate misfortune. 
ted | rney returned with an aſſumed chear- 
ned aal beſs ; and when the feſtivity of the day 
ned N over, the affairs of the Caſtle went on 
out int eir uſual channel. 
ing 1 de Coucy now prepared to leave Au- 
is rey : it was neceſſary he ſhould go to 
ch-3 | N, and do homage to Philip as his 
nt; ¶ mount: it was then neceſſary he ſhould 
[eſs Boveys to prepare it for the recep- 
tic | be 4 Jof the lovely Gabrielle; which done, 
her ie; | Intended to return and requeſt the con- 
1all B ſe en of the Baron to their union. | 
ted 3 Ine parting of the lovers was affec- 
ill, 2 1 Wtcly tender, each recollected the 
are | Bums and omens, but each ſuppreſſed 
thy br agitations: they renewed their vows 
Eternal. conſtancy; and Gabrielle re- 
q Fr d to give vent to her emotions on the ü | 
1 om of Laure. 7 1.7, ine 


rr 


they are through age almoſt dead; he ex. 1 


ment to his own. pride, by admoniſſiing 


heart felt a preſentiment that ſhe ſhould 
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The old Baron diſmiſſed his ward wid Y 
thoſe marks of cold efteem, which are 
the peculiar traits of men, whoſe = 
lities never were ſtrong, and- in hon 9 


horted him to be virtuous and valiant, 
AM 
faithful to God and his king: he remind- 


Mi 


ed him of the dignity and honor of thei : 


houſe of Coucy, and particularly- of hi b 


father's glory: he cloſed with a compli- 


to aſpire to the title of Preux. $ 
he Baroneſs wept on his neck: het 


"of. < 


ſee him no more: encreaſing infirmities 4 
had ſo far reduced her a. that are q 


3 as you would cog] 10 chem if youll 1 
ſaw me on the bed of death: may the F 
Almighty bleſs and watch over you, ren- 


der * n, _ and VI) 


A 8 
2 ans 
-_ . 
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be worthy of your king, your country, 


your religion, your family, and of Ga- 


brielle: her I confide te your affection, and 


can leave the world in peace, believing 
ſhe will be ſafe and happy | in your pro- 
tection.” 

De Coucy was received at the Louvre 
with diſtinguiſhed reſpect from his ſove- 
reign and the whole court: he ſoon con- 
tracted acquaintance, and formed friend- 
ſhip with the great men about the throne, - 
and became a peculiar favorite with Phi- 
lip himſelf. Formed to pleaſe and to pro- 
cure eſteem, he was the admiration of the 
men, and the idol of the ladies: but, 


though the court of Philip rivalled all the 


courts of. Europe, in ſplendor of female 
beauty, Gabrielle alone reigned in the. 
heart of Coucy. The ceremonies of his 


homage being performed, he wiſhed” o 


retire to Boveys, his paternal inheri irance, | 
to regulate his affairs, and make the ne: 
ceſſary preparations for his intended nup- 
tials: he obtained permiſſion of his ſove- 

Vol. I. 3 5 09% . 
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reign, only on condition of a ſpeedy return 


to court. 
The tenants of Boveys, received their 
new lord with every teftimony of dutiful 


reſpect : he had been removed from them 
when very young, ſo that his perſon was 


unknown to them, but report had fur- 
niſned them with ſvch accounts of his 


virtuous and benevolent diſpoſition, as 


led them to hope for the greateſt happi- 
neſs under his government : they reſpect- 
ed, thoſe who remembered him, the gentle 
goodneſs as a maſter, of Dreux de Coucy, 
and hoped to find in his ſon, another pa- 


tron and benefactor; of conſequence, 


Boveys was for ſometime a ſcene of ſincere 
rejoicing. 
Among thoſe who ſought the favor 
'and the privilege of being near the new 
lord de Coucy, was a youth named Amadis 
de Moulac, ſon of a gentleman of the ſame 
name, who had been in great favor and 
friendſhip with the father of Raoul: he 


had imbibed a love of arms, and a thirſt 
for 


4 
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Wor glory : he united in his diſpoſition, 
che courage of a lion, with the gentle- 
neſs of a lamb: he was wiſe, virtuous; 

*Knodeſt and faithful in his attachments. 
i 's oucy received him at firſt as one of his 
pages, but ſoon diſcerning his worth, 


— 


WM made him his Eſquire, that he might al- 


ways be near his perſon : he loved Mou- _— 
12 lac, who in return diſcovered for his maſ- 
ter a reverence and affection bordering 
on enthuſiaſm. | | 
4 Moulac became uſeful to his lord as 
q Fan aſliſtant and confidant : as an aſliftant, 
| ne pointed out the malverſations of ſtew- 
1 | 705 during the minority: the ſufferings 
| 1 bt oppreſſed tenants, with whatever be- 
ades needed redreſs. The knowledge of 
1 om who was a reſidens on the ſpot, 
1 . enabled Coucy to adminiſter juſtice to his 
5 Þ E tenants, by rewarding or puniſhing ac- 
cording to deſert; but his moſt impor- 
tant uſefulneſs was as a confidant. De 
Coucy's heart had found a void in its 
E ever ſince he parted from Ga- 85 
C 2 : brielle; . 


28 GABRIELLE DE VERGY. il 
TPiriUelle; ſhe indeed engroſſed his thoughts, * 1q 
but he had no one to ſpeak to on the ſub- ©; 1 0 


—!. NC 


ject of his paſſion, till the friendſhip of 
Moulac ſupplied that deficiency : the 4 
faithful hands. of Moulac alone, were en- 4 1 5 I 

_ truſted with the delivery of letters and iy 
verſes ſent from Boveys to Autrey. 14 . | 
A concatination of events — o - 
take place, which. led on by ſlow but cer- F J 
tain ſteps, to the wretchedneſs and ruin 4 1 
of Gabrielle and Raoul. The Baroneſs | $8 | 
de Vergy paid the debt of nature: this Y | 


mk thin on every ſide, hee a . 
friend to ward them off. The pride of 
e eee, de euer, uncle to Raoul, gar 


contention about ſome little punctilios off 79 
honor: both were inflexible, and their 
1 


difference grew up to an inveterate hatred. 1 | 
Vergy no longer. conſidered the alliance of 


33 the RINGS, an — object; and Ga- 
brielle 
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1 1 4 Lorielle was commanded to think no more 
10 Jof Coucy. 
= A difference aroſe between Philip; wa 7 


1 1. Count of Flanders, about the Pais 
a' Artois: each of them, prepared to diſ- 
iN Wu his right in the field of battle. Phi- . 
lip ſummoned Raoul de 'Coucy, to at- 
9 4 tend him in the war; who chearfully 
4 pbeyed, as he ardently longed to ſignalize 
his courage and acquire glory in arms. 
» ' Kd Taccels of this war was pm on 


Ti 1 party Fe 0 utmoſt ee 
In this battle, Philip was unhorſed by 
? F the enemy, and in che utmoſt danger of 
4 periſning: Galen de Mountigni, who bore 
4 the ſtandard of France, perceiving the 
. aer of the king, threw himſelf between 
the king and his enemies, and though en- 
Eeuradetes with the ſtandard, defended 
aw and his maſter with his ſabre: 
he elevated and depreſſed alternafvely, the 
Leal banner, as a ſignal, to albthe army, 

| of the monarck's danger: Coucy perceived 
C3 it,- 
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it, and turning to Moulac, cried, © Ga. MW 
Prielle and victory.“ They ruſhed to- 3 
ward the place where the ſignal was 4 3 | 
given, and arrived juſt in time to prevent J 75 
the gallant Montigni from being over- 1 $4 


powered by numbers. They raiſed the 
king from under the horſe's feet, where he 
Vas in great danger of being trampled to 
death, and though bruiſed exceedingly, 
ſeated him again upon his horſe : at ſight 
of the king, the army took courage, vic- 
tory declared in their favor, and united 

Artois to the crown of France. 
Philip's gratitude loaded Coucy with 
careſſes and honors : reſpected before, 
he mounted now to the higheſt pin- 
nacle of royal favor; nor would his maſ- 0 
ter ſuffer him more to quit an im- 
mediate attendance on his perſon : but 
ſo ſtrangely capricious and inconſiſtent Y | 
are even the virtues of the great; that 
though Coucy maintained his intereſt in iſ 
the een to the laſt; Montigni was 
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. Ynegiccted, and ſuffered to wear his laurels 


1 f in poverty to the end of his days. 

. 2X The Count de Nevers laid claim to 
ant | rhe revenues and wealth of the Abbey of 
er- 4 1 ezelay. The Abbot and Monks had 
he k Erecourſe to Pope Anaſtatiaus, to protect 
he nem from being plundered, but as his. 
to | J 3 [| © remonſtrances were vain, and the Coufit's 
ly, © love of gain, more than his fears of tlie 
bt. entire of the church, the holy father 


c- 1 vurote a ſupplicating letter to the Preux 
d 4 \ * Vergy, imploring his protection of the 
Abbey; and he thought himſelf obliged, 

" 4 Was a knight, to protect the right. of the 
Y % church: he accordingly wrote to the 

2 Count de Nevers, commanding him to] 
? Lberdear all forceable proceedings againſt 
Wrhe Abbey, as he would certainly make 
1 Wcoric _ 4 
F 5 | Eudes, duke of Burgundy, affected to 
be provoked that his vaſſal, though his 
father in law, ſhould dare to act in this 
| air without the permiſſion of his para- 
[ mount; but the truth was, Eudes was to 


2 4 | have 5 
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project. 
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though inferior to that of the Duke, in 
point of number, was ſuperior in bravery.. 


they therefore cordially oppoſed the in- 1 
vaſion: the effect was anſwerable to the 


have ſhared the ſpoils of the Abbey, with 'Y b 
the Count de Nevers, as a reward for his YH | 
connivance: he was therefore provoked 4 
with Guy de Yergy, for polling their « | 


Eudes aſſembled his ER and enter- 
ing the county of Vergy, made himſelf 


maſter of ſeveral places, and was:proceed- 


ing to poſſeſs himſelf of the whole terri- = | 
tory : but the Baron, though grey in years, WH ; 
abated nothing of his martial ſpirit : he , 
aſlembled what force he could, which $ | 


The Baron was beloved by his tenants, WM 
they were unwilling to change maſters, 


ſpirit by which they were animated? 
they drove the Duke into his own terri. 
tory, and recovered from him all the 1 
r he had taken. 

Eudes, to recover this defeat, had re- 
courſe to ſeveral powerful Lords, his vaf- 
= | | ls 
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EP; 


I | x als, aha were envious at. the greatneſs 
1 Jof De Vergy: they aſſiſted him with their 
1 forces, and the Baron was obliged to re- 
I '$ tire before their. united powers: they 
drove him out of his territory, and obliged 
him to take refuge in the dominions of 
Philip, king of France. 
meſſengers to the king, imploring his aſ- 
ſiſtance againſt the Duke of Burgundy ; 
1 who readily engaged to reinſtate him in 
his County of Vergy, upon condition that 
Ihe renounced his ſubjection to Eudes, and 
I ; became a vaſſal of the crown of France. 
6 | Philip was glad of an- occaſion to 
I 9 quarrel with tie Duke of Burgundy, and 
only waited a fair opportunity to annex 
hat whole dutchy to his own dominions; 
I . | the diſtreſſes of the Baron co-operated - 
9 uith his views, he accepted the promiſed 
A ſuccours on the king's conditions, and 
bw engaged when reinſtated i in his County of 
Vergy, to do him homage as his ſovereign, 
As Philip was at this time engaged in 
war wich the Count of Flanders, for the 


He diſpatched 


country 


ſ 
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country of Artois, he could not afford him = | 
perſonal afſiſtance ; he therefore wrote to 
the Counts Frayel and Rhetel, to unite 
their powers, and compel the Duke of 1 3 
Burgundy to give up all that he had taken 
from Vergy. They entered Burgundy, 9 
and Eudes ſoon found it neceſſary to give 1 
up his poſſeſſion of the county of Verpy,. 3 
and even to part with the ſovereignty of FJ 
it, in r to _ the reſt of his do- | 

Coney experienced on this occaſion the 1 
ſevereſt mortification. When the met. 0 
ſengers of de Vergy arrived at Philip's | 4 
camp, his heart burned with ardour 05 
to the aſſiſtance of the father of Gabrielle, 
though he had beerunworthily treated by | 1 1 
him. He beſought Philip to permit him; | 8 4 


* 


45 Ee | 
7 


he kneeled he wept he uſed every en- 
treaty to obtain permiſſion — but the king 3 | 
was immovable he would by no means 1 
part with him, but committed the buſi- 
neſs of this- war in Burgundy to the above 
named Lords. 5 
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4 4 The heart of Gabrielle beat with high 
x F expectation that her knight would appear 
A F in arms, in the cauſe of her injured houſe: 
Y 1 { the knew the goodneſs of his heart, and 
vas certain, no wrongs which he had re- 
eeived would prevent him from obſerving 
| 8 | his oath, to uſe his ſword in the cauſe of 
| the oppreſſed ; ſhe alſo cheriſhed the hope 
that ſhe till held ſuch an intereſt in his 
IF heart, that love would prompt him to be 
| 3 | expeditious in joining his powers to thoſe 
of her father. Day after day elapſed, and 
ne began to be wracked with a thouſand 
fears and ſuſpicions : Iſaure uſed all the 
8 eloquence of friendſhip to comfort her, 
2 and Adale urged all that the wiſdom of 
Ja matron could ſuggeſt to quiet her fears: 
all was in vain, ſhe ſawmothing but the 
1 dreadful alternative; that ſickneſs or death 
prevented him, or elſe, his heart, alie- 
nated from her, gave up the cauſe of 
Very to its fate. Either of theſe was 
W worle than death to one who loved with - 
ſo much violence, 
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36 3 
The Baron ſaw her drooping under t 
affliction, and unſuſpicious of the cauſe, 1 l 
attributed it to deſpondency on account of A J | 
the diſtreſſed ſituation to which they were 
» reduced he endeavoured to conſole her, Z *4 | 


and that in a ſhort ſpace they ſhould ſee 8 
the walls of Autrey again. 6 


ſuccoured by another than Couy. 
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by reminding her that the cauſe of the ri 


oppreſſed was in the hand of God. He Wai 


informed her that he had applied to Phi- 2 * 
lip for ſuccour, who had commanded two J g 7 
of his moſt powerful vaſſals to aſſiſt him, 


Gabrielle, ſo far from being comforted, | F 
almoſt wiſhed to periſh rather than be 1 


Sitting one day alone with Iſaure, to 1 
whom ſhe was opening the diſtreſſes of 9 
her mind, Moulac, who had watched the 
abſence of Vergy, entered her apartment. JF 
Joy at his appearance ſuffuſed her coun- I 
tenance with a lively glow, for ſhe expect- 1 1 
ed he was no leſs than the forerunner of 
her hero: Moulac, kneeling at her feet, 


* her a letter: ſhe received it with 
a trem- 
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nembling hand, and he reſpectfully 
6 4 ithdrew ; ſhe caft her eyes upon the 
"A 3 Fal, and ſaw the creſt of Coucy: ſhe 
reſſed it to her lips, and paſſionately ex- 
aimed, « He lives, my dear friend, he 
Writes to me: perhaps his abſence is as 
3 4 dainful to his heart as to mine—read, ny 
7 ſaure, this letter which involves my fate, 
Ind give me life or death from its con- 
ents. Haure read as follows, = 
4 How ſtrangely contraſted are the 
Pays of provid:nce towards Coucy ; with 
1 1 0 ne hand it exalts me to glory and honor, 
T ; bnd with the other 2 me to 


4 acre my arms victorious in the ſervice 
3 Jof my prince, and exalted me high in 
he 3 the royal favor and friendſhip : my ſove- 
b reign lays aſide the ſplendors of ma) eſty 
do converſe with me on the footing of 
9 equality: nothing is wanting but your 
4 4 | participation of my glory to render me 
compleatly bleſt: Cruel Vergy, to ſe- 
perate thoſe Who were born for each 
other! 
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other! No, Gabrielle, it muſt not, ſhall® br 
not be: heaven will find means to. delve Fes 
us from theſe difficulties, neither the 1 in. 
flexibility of Enguerrand, nor the pride a on 
Vergy ſhall prevail to diſunite us. 
When the meſſenger: of Vergy ar. 
rived at our camp, to ſupplicate Phil 
for his aſſiſtance, my heart almoſt re- . 
joiced in your misfortunes, as cording nc 
me an opportunity of bringing the proud I ing 
Vergy under obligations to my ſword. 4 is 
L graſped my falchion at the» name off 
Gabrielle and juſtice, and kneeling 1 1 'F 
the monarch's feet, beſought his permiſ. 4 e 
; fion to uſe it. in your father's cauſe— I E 
had not the ſhadow of a doubt, that my *F 
intereſt in his favor and friendſhip would 
not procure: me this boon—T was. already, 1 
in imagination, in the midſt of Burgun- va 
dy, and faw the flying ſquadrons of > 1 Ned 
| conquered Eudes, take ſhelter behind my 
the walls of Dijon — I already con- 
ducted the venerable Preux, to the 
ramparts of. Autrey, and fixed his ban- 
; | ner! 


Do! 
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tha 


er on the battlements of the Caftle—L | 

live 4 4 * kneeled at his feet, and calling 
e in. m my father, and the guide of my 
acl buth, beſought him to be a father to me, 
; 2 uniting the hands of thoſe, whoſe 
arts heaven had made one from in- 
ulpY 4 ey —dclightful reverie! how ſoon 
re 7 ert thou diſſipated ! Philip ſoon con- 
ling \ Wnced me that he knew how to be a 
oud 3 ing as well as a friend; and that ] was 
Yd, 9 Bis ſubject as well as his. favorite: he 
of 1 Polly told me, he had other ſervices for 

2 by ſword. I urged and re-urged my re- 
eſt—T wept upon his hand which. 1 
1 geld in mine -I pleaded my love for 
ny 1 he charming Gabrielle but the beſt of 
102 en and of kings was not to be moved. 
” 3 De Coucy, ſaid he, © Love muſt give 
"x way to politics: De Vergy muſt owe his 
Þcſtoration to me, and not to you; he is. 
my vaſſal, and his affair devolves to my 
are; trouble me no more walks a fruit 


3 8 1 E f 
1 5 . 7 Sy 
r 
1 2 5 


4 MA petition.” - 
1 


5 heaven for help, inſpires my heart with 1 : 
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this refuſal: I was ſtrongly tempted top 4 
diſobey the king, and fly where my hean = 


- fovereign authority. My faithful Mou- of 
lac, conveys to your hands theſe expreſ- 4 [ | 


neſs of the ſighs and tears occaſioned vl 


letter from her friend, and depoſited. ; it in| 1 9 5 


8 2 lives, and he is mine his hope in 1 


( 
Wt © 
. 


lord 


The pen of your Coucy cannot a 1 
ſcribe to you the agomes of my heart at 4 


py | 


dictated : but I recollected, that the vir- WW 
tuous mind of Gabrielle would revolt at 1 95 
ſuch a conduct, and deſpiſe that ſervice 4 | 
which was founded in diſobedience to 5 


ſions of my ſad regrets: he is often wit- 1 


your father's. cruelty, in forbidding me 
your preſence: favor me ſtill with hoſe 4 4 
regards you once profeſſed for me, and Y 
heaven will—it muſt at laſt, make happy 
the faithful love of your Coucy.” 4 
Gabrielle, in tranſports, received whe 


her boſom. It is enough,” ſaid ſhe, q . 
Pere 
courage — yes, my dear Raoul, the re- 110 
. I once profeſſed remain unalterable, 1 


ON 


— 
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Wt of men, the heart of Gabrielle can 
hs n ver love another. Deliverance by thy 
1 {i ord would have been doubly - grateful, 
by t. thy king denied it. Tell me, Ifaure; 
I kings know what it is to love?” 41 
ov not,” faid Haure, © but if one may 
4 jt age from appearances, the great, ſacri- 
38 te every paſſion and propenſity to am- 
oon and politics. Philip was deaf to 
* oul, and Vergy is deaf to the voice of 
'Y ture, from the ſame motive. But Mou- 
8c?” © What of him?” faid Gabrielle. 
A [What !” replied Iſaure, «ſhould Vergy 
urn and find him here, I tremble for 
8 de conſequence: diſmiſs him with a ſhort . 
4 Wknowledgment of the receipt of his 
= Waſter's letter, his continuance here is un- 
. to all.” „ Fain would I ſpeak with 
| ; Im,“ ſaid Gabrielle, © fain would J aſk 
; im a thouſand queſtions about his maſ- 
I 3 Er —fain would I know what lau rels my 
Pero has won in the ſervice of his ſove- 
3 eighn—fain—” © Stop, I beſeech you,” 
id Iſaure, © theſe fallies of impetuous 


turn in anſwer to Coucy.“ 


| reverence to that. throne v hich forbad his 3 I 


the billet in the humble poſture he had} 
ſaid he, «a. thouſand things to ſay, if 


\ - Faure, a thouſand jealous eyes watch 


| min danger — Vergy will return—if you 
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love; and think of what is proper to rel | F 


With a trembling hand Gabrielle wrote ur 
as follows, © It ig a conſolation to Gab. 3 Be 
elle, that heaven and the Wy Tok mw 7 q 


kind deſign of flying to ſuccour her op- 
preſſed parent. If the continuance of her 

regards can induce heaven to crown the 9 þc 
faithful: love of Coucy with happineſs, he 
may reſt aſſured thoſe regards wil remain f 
unalterable. 9 


Moulac was ſummoned, and received 4 . 
Þ 


delivered the letter: he roſe “ I have," 
you vouchafe to hear me Fly,” ſaid 2 : 


this place; your life—your embaſſy are El 
F yas 
love Gabrielle — if you love Coucy — 3» op 
if you love” —— ſhe ſtopped,. having 5 h 
proceeded thus far with. an impaſſioned a 

OW ns voice 


7 
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MF ice before ſhe recollected herſelf, when 
0 ze added, © Your ſtay troubles us, fly to 
24 4 bur maſter, and tell him the Counts 
4 lay el and Rhetel are engaged in the cauſe 
Ay Vergy.“ | 
= Moulac d but the anxious man- 
er of Iſaure made a deep impreſſion on his 
ind: as he revolved it in thought, he 
2 { jon perceived he had a farther intereſt in 
r heart, than barely as being the meſ—- 
Anger and ſervant of her friend's lover: 
e found too that the pleaſure he had felt 
ſeeing and converfing with her, in his 
Wnbaſſics to Autrey was more than ſenti- 
YH ents of friendſhip on account of her at- 
chment to Gabrielle: filled with theſe 
1 oughts he arrived at Paris, to which 
ace the king and Coucy were. by this 
me returned. 
1 * Ifure,” ſaid Grabrielle, when Moulac 
3 yas departed, * thoſe impaſſioned apoſ- 
ophies, eſpecially the laſt unfiniſhed one 
have betrayed your ſecret: you love 
„ and where 1 TA LI confidence in 
my 


already overcharged? ? but be ie as you have 3 : 


_ «By no means,“ ſaid Gabrielle, your paſ- 1 | 
fion only proves that unity of ſentimem 
which has ever been the bond of our 


preſerve you from the griefs and anxi- . 


am a ſtranger to that of Moulac—1 have 
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my friendlhip, that you have concealed it ©} 23 
from me?” 3 
Forgive me, friend,“ ſaid Iburg 8 11 
I concealed from you what I endeavourel 
to conceal from myſelf ; — ignorant «ff 
the ſtate of his heart, I endeavoured to 
ſuppreſs the ſentiments-of my own, ani 
why ſhould T'burden you, whoſe heart i 8 


ſaid, that the ſecret has eſcaped me, can 1 
you blame my prediliction ſor a man who 
is the image and the friend of Coucy.” 


friendſhip; may Moulac be filled with ſuit. 
able ſentiments for you, and may heaven 


eties which deſtroy the peace of your un- | 
happy Mend; - * - 6 
« Conſole yourſelf, » ſaid Iſaure, yo 


know the heart of Coucy ou carry the 1 


teſtimonials of it in your boſom, but 1} 3 


T3: 

* 
no 
4 ff 

7 5 
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dito reaſon to believe J have inſpired him 
3 ith Tentiments of tenderneſs toward 
4 yſelf; it may be another poſſeſſes that 
zart I ſhould receive as a treaſure: 
ght I not therefore to labour all in my 
Ower to conquer a paſſion, to which I 
ay poſſibly never meet a return?” Cer- 
rt 13 9 b uinly,” ſaid Gabrielle,“ you reaſon 
avec iſcly, but that you will be able to fol- 
can nf the dictates of reaſon, is more than I 
ho 4 Wan promiſe for you.” 
1. fre Baron entering, put an end to 
al- 4 4 eir diſcourſe : he was elated with joy. 
= My children,” ſaid he, © at laſt we have 
our 3 J. adbered: : the ſpoiler is obliged to give 
9 p his prey: Fayel and Rhetel have re- 
ulſed him with ſhame into his own ter- 
* 1 itories: Vezelay, the cauſe of the war, 
7 reinſtated in its immunitives, and we 
o to-morrow to Autrey to poſſeſs our 
Woaternal inheritance, and to thank our 
= ell werers. 4 
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a 
NY | 5 er 
5 TOSS THE SECOND» 2 


7 HEN the 1 de Vergy _ ha ; 3 ; 
ſuit arrived at the Caſtle of Au- a 6-4 


Rhetel ready to receive them: s con. 1 4 

| gratulated him on his repoſſeſſion , of hi | kl 
territories, and received his thanks fot! 4 1 

5 their aſſiſtance. Gabrielle and Iſaun 7 


were introduced to them by the Baron A 
the exceeding beauty of Gabrielle, and = * 
the graceful manner in which ſhe made 4 18 
her acknowledgments for her father andi 
herſelf, delighted them: the Count del * | _ 
Fayel conceived for her the moſt violent. 
paſſion, and reſolved from that moment Y @ 


to eſpouſe her in ſpite of all oppoſition FF} 


whatever: Rhetel felt for her all the ſen- 
timents of the pureſt friendſhip, but his 
heart was engaged to the lovely Alicia 
de Roſoy; his friendſhip like his love 
| | wal 
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a fixed unalterable principle, and 
er forſook the intereſt of Gabrielle to 

end of her melancholy days. 

9 1 The Count de Rhetel was generous, 
l and fincere gentle, courteous, 

1 : W affable; the duplicate of Raoul de 


A t l to > Hibs as the ſimilitude of her 


bu er; and next to him, Rhetel, of all 
fot a n n ſtood higheſt in her eſtimation. 
"RK aynaud Count de Fayel, was deſcended 


| 1 m an ancient and honourable family; 
and vas one of the moſt powerful vaſſals of 
ack = crown of France, and fully ſenſible” 


is importance in the political ſcale of 


de country. From his earlieſt infancy 

lent . . Ae N 
5 indulged the ſallies of a moſt impetu- 

. temper, which by that means grew 

1 


: u povernable: his diſpoſition was haughty, | 
Wlancholy, dark and ſuſpicious, and the 


+ entments which his ſuſpicions formed, 
ic Fried him to the moſt violent exceſſes 


rage and cruelty : his domeſtics at- 
ded him with fear and horror, left his 


- 


nnn, 25 
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inflamable ſpirit ſhould burſt like a vol-W 1 
cano upon them, and involve them in de- P 
ſtruction. His attachments as well as hi 1 
reſentments, were all ardent; and love, th 6 
moſt predominant of all the paſſions, wa 
in him the rage and fury of a demon. * 
Had Gabrielle never ſeen the manly 1 
gracefulneſs of Coucy, nor known th hi 
excellence and gentleneſs of his mind; * 
had her heart been entirely free from al of 
Prepoſſeſſion, it never could have -unitedf 
itſelf to any thing fo dreadful as the - 
Count de Fayel : his perſon indeed wail 
graceful, his air dignified and noble, bu a 
his mind was dark as the caverns which th; 
contain the ſubterrancous fires, and | 
inflamable. She ſoon perceived the con- 20 
traſt between him and her lover, and 8 S 
trembled when his fierce regards informed vie 
her ſhe was the object of his paſſion. * 
Wh 
- Fayel took the earlieſt opportunity to 
the 
inform the Baron of his attachment to 105 
Bis lovely daughter, and demanded her 


in e as the reward of his ſervices. 
— + FO 


2 


3111 : 


-* 
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Vergy was highly delighted with the pro- 
poſal, and conſidered the alliance as the 
greateſt political acquiſition it was poſ- 
{ible for him to make; it likewiſe grati- 
fied his malice to the family of Coucy, 
as it would effectually prevent the union 
of Gabrielle and Raoul, even when he 
ſhould be removed by death: he gave 
his hand to Fayel, accepting him as his 
ſon in law, and promiſed him the. Caſtle. 
of Autrey in dower with his daughter. 

The fatal contract finiſhed, Vergy 
ſought his daughter's apartment, to pre- 
pare her for the fulfilment of it: he found 
her weeping in the boſom of Iſaure, for 
they had been converſing on the appear. 
ances of Fayel's en and the conſe- 
WT quences likely to reſult from it: her fore- 
boding heart read the cauſe of her fither's' 
© viſit in his countenance, and was ſo oer. 
whelmed, that ſhe fainted: and funk into 


y 5 the arms of her friend, as ſhe attempted OS: 
1 to riſe to receive him with . POO * 
Hos Vol. I. D 050878 Ty 


* -_ 
-- 
— 4a 


22 
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but univerſal joy; and do not ſuſpect the 
Heart of Gabrielle can be deſtitute of gra- 


an exceeding depreſſion of ſpirits is upon 


ful as a ſpectre? it is not thus the affec- 


_ theſe appearances of alarm at your pre- 


emotions of love, duty, and gratitude at 
your approach: I never did never 


% 


The Baron was much ee at the 23 
ſituation in which he found her, and as i 
ſoon as ſhe recovered, enquired with ten- xz 
der ſolicitude into the cauſe of her tears Ml 
and fainting? My Lord,” ſaid ſhe, 
« forgive theſe appearances of ſorrow, 
when nothing ſhould be ſeen in Autrey 


titude to providence for her father's re- 
ſtoration. I am ill, my Lord, very ill; 


me, and I give myſelf up to tears in hope 
of obtaining relief.” © But you fainted, | 
my child, you ſunk as one dying, the 
moment I appeared: am I become fright- 


tionate father of Gabrielle de Vergy is BY Sr 
uſed to meet a beloved daughter. 4 
„O my Lord,” replicd ſhe, © pardon 


ſence; my heart ever felt the ſtrongeſt 


can 
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can meet you without emotion: my heart 


you know is formed for ſenſibility, and 
that ſenſibility proved too much at your 


unexpected entrance, for the weakneſs of 


my ſpirits. I will rouſe myſelf, my Lord, 
from this unneceſſary and improper ſtate, 
and wait with reverence the commands 


you have condeſcended to bring me.” 


« ] come not to command,” ſaid he, 
« but to communicate for your conſidera- 
tion, an affair in which the happineſs of 
a father, and the advantage of his houſe 
are deeply concerned. The dutiful affec- 
tion of my child have ever rendered com- 
mands unneceſſary: I will defer the in- 
formation at preſent, till your ſpirits are 


and reſt, 1 hope, will reſtore you to cheer- 
fulneſs and ſerenity I will apologize to 
the lords for your abſence, and do you 
ſend me word frequently how you are; 
to-morrow morning meet me in my cloſet, 


Whew! will i pan to you an affair which 


D 2 involves 


wore tranquil, and you are Better able to 
judge of the nature of it. Retirement 
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involves the happineſs of your father's 1 


day "Bat 
So ſaying, he withdrew, fully ans i 
that the agitation of Gabrielle aroſe from 


Aa ſuſpicion of the nature of his errand, 


and her predilection for Coucy : he. was 
reſolved however to carry his point, þut 


' Wiſhed to do it in ſuch a way that his au- 


thority might not ſeem to overbear her. 


He hoped much from the gentleneſs of 


her diſpoſition, and that he ſhould. be 
able to reaſon her into his views; this 
induced him to defer preſſing the matter, 
till her mind acquired a Ae of calm- 


neſs, 
No ſooner was he Can,” than the 


| unhappy Gabrielle gave herſeélf up to all 4 


the violence of grief. Lou ſee,” "aid | 4 


ſhe to Iſaure, © that the ſentence is paſt, 


and your friend is doomed a facrifice to 4 
reſentment, pride, and politics. Q my ; 
father! my unjuſt and cruel father! ra- 


eee band Grive. 9: patgnaey] bon 


heart, than lead me to the altar, and 


1 


—_ 
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1 compel me to give my vows of love 
where my heart deteſts.“ | | 
Jo what extremeties am 1 driven! | 
the heart that ſhould rejoice ina father's 
proſperity, repines at it, as the cauſe of 
ber bittereſt misfortunes, and wiſhes the 
W banners of Burgundy were ſtill waving on 
W the Towers of Autrey. Curſe on the 
W hand that plucked them down, ſince 


w 


r. 
bf mine muſt be given where I car never 


give my heart. No, my Iſaure, I can 
never love Fayel—l love Coucy, the gen- 
Weleft, braveſt, beſt of men; how then can 
Y I endure to be united to his oppoſite ? 
as a father power to make his child mi- 
2 ferable ? Ought he to command my 


all and againſt all the dictates of my heart? 
id ergy is not a father, but a tyrant.” © 
&t, Oh Iſaure! the dreadful dreams and 
to mens! now I begin to fear them: the 
ay MErguments with which I comforted Coucy 


Ware vaniſhed, and can afford me no relief 
my father hates Coucy : my mother 
never till gow did I feel the loſs of thee! 

"WE" 3 the 
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the kind protectreſs of her children is no 3 


more—fhe loved Coucy—fhe cheriſhed | bs 
my affection for him—look down, *bleſt | = : 


ſhade! and if departed ſpirits have any 1 
influence on the concerns of mortals, blaſt 
the curſed deſign that ſeeks to yoke a 
frighted fawn to a furious tyger.“ 
Iſaure, you do not love me: why elſe 
do you not rave and rage like me, and 
8d My diſtraction? but you wiſely tore 
ſee and ſnun the horrors of the We ſtern * 
Tower.“ 1 


Iſaure, who Was ſuffuſed in tears, and 1 


almoſt choaked with ſorrow, now fou nd 
utterance. 1 
That cutting reproach,” ſaid ſhe, 3 


has rouzed me cruel Gabrielle cruel 
and unjuſt to your Iſaure as Vergy is to 


you. Aid your diſtraction, my ſiſter! 
my friendſhip prompts me to ſooth it; 


diſtraction only could prevent your per- 
ceiving that my filence was occaſioned i 


by overwhelming ſorrow : but I forgive 
l, and feel my full {hare of your dif. 


treſſes 


GABRIELLE DE VERGY. 55 
Lee het perhaps. — Perhaps what, 
A | faid Gabrielle, haſtily—* my foul is on 
2 | the rack: do not hold me in ſufpence.” 
Perhaps,“ ſaid Iſaure, « ſome gleams 
W of light dart through this horrid darkneſs; 
let us watch and improve them: I fear 
as much as you, thoſe awful omens, I 
always feared them—yet remember my 
W advice then, and which I now repeat; 
? be careful of every ſtep which may ac- 
celerate their accompliſhment.” | 
= © Be calm, and hear me pee 
vergy forbears to command, he truſts to 
more lenient means to affect his purpoſe: 
avail yourſelf of that affected gentleneſs, 
and ſeizethe opportunity of gentle remon- 
9 ſtrance and ſupplication: your father loves 
you, and his tenderneſs may be wrought - 
upon; but. if you provoke him with an 
obſtinate refuſal, you are loſt, for ever 
he will command—you know Vergy— 
he never yet commanded, but he was 
obeyed,” | Ro 4 L 
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I know too welt,” ſaid Gabrielle, *the 


inflexible nature of my father's ſtern au- 
thority, it is that I fear. Should prayers 


and tears be of no avail, and I fear they 
will not, what hope remains for your 
wretched friend?“ 

Still there is hope,” ſaid Iſaure, he 
- you but careful of ſhewing direct oppo- 
ſition to his will, you may protract the 
time invent delays - and plead the ne- 
ceſſity of leifure to accommodate your 
heart to his wiſhes—perhaps Fayel.”— 


__ ©: «Fayel! oh name him eerie; 
_ tory in his paſſions as my father in his 
pride — he will drive with fury towards 


the deteſted nuptials.“ 
Monlac may arrive, and we may in- 


form Coucy: the favourite of Philip, may 


perhaps obtain a monarch's interference. 
Vergy is now his vaſſal, and would ſcarcely 
venture to refuſe the royal requeſt “. 

O my Ifaure, what a gleam of light 
as hope have you darted into the be- 


nighted foul of Gabriclle but darkneſs 
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| returns again—ſhould Vergy have pledg- 
ed his word to Fayel—tenacious of his 
honor—not Philip—not all the kings of 
Europe could warp him from fulfil- 
ment: that that is the” rock on which 


my hopes are caſt away.” 
e Be it ſo,” ſaid Ie « we at leaſt 


gain time ; let us not perplex ourſelves 
with diving too deep into futurity, but 


watch our way ſtep by ſtep, and leave: 
to providence the conducting of events. 

In the morning, the trembling Ga- 
brielle entered the cloſet of her father, 
who received her with great benignity: 
ſhe threw herſelf on her knees, and en- 


treated him to communicatę the informa- 
on he had promiſed. “ Riſe, my child,” 


ſaid he, * be ſeated, the nature of our : 
converſation requires no: this humiliating x : 
poſture ; the daughter of Vergy, Lam 
ſure, will think and act worthy of her 
houſe; and approve what a father's ten- 
derneſs and care has planned for her wel- 


fare the Count de Fayel has demanded 


D 5 you" 
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you in marriage And you, my Lord, 2 
have conſented,” faid ſhe, haſtily. I 
communicate the affair to you, Gabrielle, BN 
in full expectation of your approbation.— 
« Oh! my T.ord, ſuffer your diſtreſſed child 4 
to excite your bowels of compaſſion—l 
know you feek my honor and happineſs, 
but the connection you have mentioned, 
would plunge me into an abyſs of wretch- 
edneſs : do not, my father, do not com- 
pel your poor child to give her hand 1 
where her heart can never follow.” 
Tell me, my child,” ſaid he, what 
are your obj ections am I not your fa- 
ther? can I deſire to render my child un- 
happy? — be frank and explicit. T 
Four goodneſs overwhelms me, my 
Lord, then ſuffer me to remind you, that p ; 
in early youth you foſtered Raoul de Cou- 
cy with a father's care you formed the 
hero upon your own ideas of virtue and 
glory—you ſaw the growing inclination 
between us, and did not diſapprove—my 
mother ſanctioned our mutual paſſion— 
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Y al things conſpired to encreaſe ned 
Ve grew up together under the full ex- 
pectation of being deftined for each other. 
3 & Your quarrel with Enguerrand, involved 
de innocent Raoul diſſolved all amity 
W between the families—and at your com- 
mand, my eyes are denied the fight of 
that object they hold deareſt in all the 
world, except my father. 

« And what of all this, my child? 25 
3 aid the Baron, De Coucy is no longer 
; your lover, nor the friend of your father.” 
ie is both, my Lord, his faithful 
heart can know no change: your ftern 
command has baniſhed him from Au- 
WH trey—you, forbid me to ſee him—in-this 
l can and do obey you—you command 
ne to forget him—but this I cannot do 
| 3 my heart ſtill loves him, and refuſes all 
connection with another. Pardon -me, 
my Lord, if with all the frankneſs you 
W commanded, I aſſure you, it is impoſ- 
ſible for Gabrielle to love another: and a 

Ro 
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ile of duty without love, i is a life of hor. WW 
rid ſlavery.” ky = 
* Gabrielle, ſaid the Baron, with a A 
davis tone, « jnſurmountable bars are in | | 
the way of your union with Couey: time 
and patience, with the tenderneſs of 
Fayel will wear away this fruitleſs paſſion.” | t 
If my father,” ſaid Gabrielle, “ in- 
terdict my happineſs with Coucy, I ſub. 
mit: though I grieve, 1 will not mur- 
mur but ſuffer me to beſeech you, my 
Lord, not to make me miſerable by unit- 
ing me to another: ſuffer me at leaſt to 
chooſe a ſtate of celibacy, that I may 
avoid the evils of an unhappy marriage.” 
Mou will be happy, my child, the 1 
Count de Fayel loves you to diſtraction; I 
His tenderneſs: and gallantry will diflipate AF 
theſe glooms ; his aſſidious attentions, his 1 


ardent paſſion muſt prevail to gal A your 3 1 


heart and fix your affection on M- 2 
Is he not young, handſome, valiant, rich * þ 
and powerful as Coucy himſelf?” I 

; Dh 


2 
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3 „ Alas! my Lord, is he prudent, gen- 
ww , affable and compaſſionate as Coucy ? 
4 he not dark, ſufpicious, proud, fierce 
ad untractable — violent and impetuous 
nis paſſions—domineering and over- — 


ne 
of | Wearing in his behaviour ?—indeed, my fa-. 
Ts er, the ſoul of Fayel is poſſeſſed of pro- 


n-rties too horrid for the heart of Ga- 
b. Tielle ever to unite itſelf to him.“ 

1r- a < You view the Count,” ſaid the Ba- 
my n, through the medium of prejudice— 
it= Wu brand the noble ardours of his foul, 


1 ith the names of VICes—you ſtile his 
gnified manner, haughtineſs — and | his. 


127 
„fror, impetuoſity and violence: - you 


Wuſt know him better, your heart may 
en perhaps admire what it now recoils 
= when you are convinced that all thoſe 
vors concentrate in love to you.“ 
= Gabriclle wept and was ſilent, the Ba- 
n proceeded, I am much pleaſed, my. 
Far child, with the open frankneſs with® 
Thich you have converſed with me—you Tb 
re worthy of the blood of Vergy—a dig—- 

_— | 


— 
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nien ſenſe of honor, ſcorns di ſfimulation Y 


and colluſion you have nobly remon- Wl; 


ſtrated without inſulting my authority— 2 
you have vindicated with becoming firm- 
neſs, yet with ſuitable reſpect, what ap- 
peared to you to he right—ſuch candour i 
gives me the higheſt hopes that your mil. ip 
takes will be rectified. —Go,” ſaid he, 
tenderly-embracing her, © receive the 
Count in the beſt manner you are able. 
The Baron was very certain that man- 
ner would be ſufficiently cool and diſ- + 


couraging to the Count; bat ſtill hoped, 


tate an the aſi ff ade 
a lover, would prevail at laſt: he reſolved i 


at all events to conceal. from him her 1 


affection for Coucy, and t perſi 


that her coldneſs and ſeem ing averſion, 

Was nothing more than virgin baſhful- 9 
neſs, and the modeſt reſerve of a heart as P i 
yet a ſtranger to love: in this he ſucceed-· 


ed beyond expectation, and the Count 
flattered himſelf with the hope of making 


% 
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Die firſt impreſſions on that heart he 


iſhed to call his own. 
Gabrielle received the Count with all 


9 hat reſpęctful gratitude, which was due 
Wo the ſcrvices he had rendered her father; 


e heard his profeſſions of paſſionate re- 
ard, with a reſerve that left him entirely 


45 Lin as to the ſituation of her heart; 
nd under the influence of hope, that time 
ud aſſiduity might prevail to gain her 


affections. In this ſituation affairs re- 


vained, until an occurence took place 


hich obliged him to leave Autrey and 
iſit his paternal inheritance. 
The maladminiſtration of his ſtewards, 


uring his abſence on account of the 
orgundian war, had created ſuch diſ- 


ontents amongft his tenants and vaſſals, 
hat his preſence was abſolutely neceflary 


| ro quell the tumult, and reſtore his eſtates 
W to peace' and order : he requeſted Rhetel 
to Fp rs him, and promiſed to re- 


turn to Autrey as ſoon aschis affairs would 
permit, N FI 


* 
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: | The king of France had concluded his 1 
war with Philip of Alſace, Count of Flan. Wi 
ders, and Lord of Creſpy; much about '2 
the time that. his vaſſals had- reinſtated = 
Guy de Vergy i in his Caſtle of Autrey. 
The ſucceſs of both theſe wars, which Y 
was the acceſſion of the country of Artois 


to the royal Demeſnes, and the addition 3 


of a new and powerful vaſſal, induced 
him to iſſue a proclamation for a tourna- 


ment at Paris, to celebrate his victories b 
by a diſplay. of the martial ſpirit of ho 


Knights: : he alſo commanded his vaſlalM 

to appear, and do him homage, for the 4 

fiefs they held of his crowns. . 
De Vergy received the ſummons with 1 


pleaſu re, his politic head at once formed I 


his plan, of uniting his daughter to the f 
Count de Fayel, under the ſanction. of 1 N 


royal authority. This, however, he kept ti 


ſecret i in his own breaſt. He requeſted 3 
Gabrielle to accompany him to court, 
and ſhe cheerfully aſſented, pleaſed with 
an opportunity of ſeeing the moſt gallant 

8 vs 
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d brilliant Court in Europe; but above 


1 pleaſed with the hope of ſeeing and 
ewerſing with her dear Coucy. 


They were received at the Lovre, with 
ery poſſible mark of royal reſpect and 
wor: the king was peculiarly attentive 


attach the loyalty of the Preux de 


fergy, and to expreſs his ſentiments of 


Wcncration, for the wiſdom and valour of 
Wis new vaſſal. The Queen, to whom 


zabrictle was preſented, was charmed 


: ith her, and called her the flower and: 


ride of the court of France. Ifaure alſo, 
che friend of Gabrielle, was diſtin- 
iſhed by many flattering marks of the 


er's partiality. Royal partiality, which 


ten draws down envy on the poſſeſſors 


1 q it, had not this effect with reſpect to 


e lovely Gabriele ; ſhe was, the admi- 
tion, and received the praiſes even of 
er own ſex: the inexpreſſible ſweetneſs 
f her diſpoſition added a new and ſu- 


Perior charm to her perſonal beauty; and 


he moſt honorable and oppulent of the 
| . 5 lords 


1 
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lords of the Court, aſpired to the honor o A 
offering her their hand. > 4 
It was with ineffable liſts on 3 
Couey faw the idol of his heart, the idol : 
alſo of all around her; it gratified his 
pride—it juſtified the ardency of his pa. 
ſion; and, to be ſatisfied as he was, thatil 
he alone poſſeſſed the heart of this adored 


charmer, filled his foul with the ſublime affe 
tranſports. In the Court of Philip, he was C 
not under the controul of Vergy; he fav, 0, 
and he converſed without reſtraint, with roya 


the object of his love; and though many, 
as we have obſerved, aſpired to the ho- 
nor of her hand, the whole Court agreed, 
. that Coucy, the favorite of Philip, and} 
flower of French chivalry, was moſt 88 | 
to be the happy man. 


_ - Fayel was arrived at Paris, both him- = ( 
Jar and Vergy beheld, with anguiſn of his 
| | heart, the ſhining figure and exalted fitu- MW dete 
1 ation of Coucy, in the court of France. brie 


* 


Fayel was indeed ignorant that the heart MW he. 


ME Gabrielle was already, and had long ace 
| been 
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been attached to Coucy, but he feared he 
night find in him a moſt formidable ri- 
WS val; he therefore urged Vergy to haſten 
3 the nuptials, in order to avoid this dan- 
1 ger: he propoſed to him to obtain an 
order of the king, to celebrate them in 
the preſence of the whole Court. Vergy, 


who well knew the ſtate of his daughter's 


ö affections, was afraid that love might be 
cco powerful for his politics: he feared 
too, that Coucy would make uſe of the 


royal favor, to further his pretences, and 
in that caſe, he knew not how to diſpute 
the royal mandate for his acquieſcence ; 


w make an early application to Philip for 
his approbation, before Couey had ſecured | 


W the royal promiſe. 


Coucy had indeed reſolved to intereſt 
his maſter in the affair of his love: he had 


determined to fue for his beloved Ga- 
brielle, at the foot of the throne : nor did 


he entertain a doubt of his royal maſter's 


acceding to his wiſhes : but the a 


( : 
"FRY of 


K 
99 


he cordially therefore agreed with Fayel, ED 


PSY 


: really known it: they took the earlieſt 


— 
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of his ſoul made him wiſfi to do every 
thing with eclat. Fhe day for the (tour. Wil 
naments was at hand, and he deſigned to 


diſtinguiſh himſelf in thoſe martial ex-. 
erciſes, by actions worthy of his Sove- I 71 
reign's -praiſe, and his Miſtreſs's appro. 3 


bation; and then on his knees, before 1 


the Monarch, and in the preſence of thei 
whole Court, to indulge the pride of hi 


Ran by aſking the hand of Gabrielle. 

| Pleaſed. with this zeverie, he. waited 
pipe impatience the approaching ſport: 
to put his ſcheme in execution. Ill fated 
Raoul! by graſping at ſhowy ſhadows, 
he loft the ſubſtance :. but he was ignor- F | 
ant of the deſigns of Vergy and Eayel, 
and-it was the exceſs of his. paſſion for | ; 
his Miſtreſs, which made him with to 
obtain her hand in this glorious manner. 
The violence of Fayel, and the cold po- | 
licy of Vergy led them to take the ſhort- 
eſt way, and to act, though they knew 
nothing of his ſcheme,. as if they had 
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I prortunity of a private audience wich 


ery 3 
ur. Wc king to open their buſineſs to him. 
| to Philip heard them with grief and con- 


ern, for Coucy had ' acquainted him 
ich the ftory of his love: as he loved 
Woucy with the tendereſt friendſhip, he 
Wndeavoured to parry their requeſt, and 

: p gain time, without manifeſting his 
Wartiality for his friend. The impetu- 
Wiity of Fayel, however, urged for an 
Wnſwer, and Philip, provoked by his bold- 
es, was on the verge of pronouncing a 
Negative; when the cool and politic Vergy 
rew himſelf on his knees, and begged 
e Monarch to ſuſpend his anger at 
7 ayel, whoſe. eagerneſs aroſe from the 
= rdency of his paſſion, and to diſmiſs 
at nobleman from his preſence; while 
Wc de Vergy, with all humility, ſubmit- 

d a few things to the royal conſideration. 
Philip, though naturally haughty, and _ 
Wittle indulgent to his vaſſals, when they : 
reſumed to ſpeak to him in a tone not, _* 
roperly humble; was, nevertheleſs, al- 

ways 
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ways ready to hearken to information and 
advice: ſoftened by the Baron's hum. p 
lity, and curious to hear what he had ty * 1 
offer, he clothed his countenance with A 
ſmile of benignity, and turning to Faye 1 
faid, „My Lord, I will forget your un. 1 , 
due warmth, and excuſe your preſence «Mi 
this time, while I learn, from the will 
dom of the Baron, the real merits of you 
requeſt, Retire, what the reſult of Ou 3 
conference may be, his friendſhip will in 
form you.” Fayel obeyed, but with 
gloom upon his brow that menaced re- 
ſentment, hend the king n ha 
‚‚— - 77] 
: « De Vergy,” ſaid Philip, 9 my 125 i 
= - worthy friend, your requeſt in behalf of 7 
Fayel has embarraſſed me: I was on the l 
point of informing you how much plea f 
ſure it would give me, if you would con- 
ſent for me to diſpoſe of your daughter: 
you cannot have the ſhadow of a doubt, 
oy" Lord, of the intereſt and honor 0 


BS your 


— 


— 
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1 dur family lying near my heart. I ex- 
a you will have ſo much regard for 
V friendſhip, as not to diſpoſe of Ga- 


jelle without my conſent.'' ©« If ſuch 
thought,” returned De Vergy, * could 


% ave entered my heart, the Count de 
Wayc! and myſclf, had not kneeled at 
ur feet to implore your ſanction. to the 
; rojected union; an union in which the 
Wonor and intereſt of my family is ſo 


uch involved, that I flattered” myſelf 
would at once have met the royal ap- 
robation. But what has my Sovereign 


5 o abject to the requeſt of his vaſſals? 
q iſappointed as I am, my heart is con- 


dent that the wiſdom of Philip Auguſtus 
ill teach it contentedly to ſubmit.” 

« De Coucy,” ſaid the king, is my 
iend—his houſe is as ancient and honor- 


ble as that of De Vergy—his dominions 
re equal his glory is like the fun ſtretch- 
ng towards his meridian—I am no 
tranger to his paſfion for Gabrielle, and 
ave reaſon to believe it has met a ſuit- 
| able 


* 
K 
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able return —1 can ſee no obſtacle to thei 3 
union—and wiſh to gratify my friendſhip, 


both for him and you, by dignifying tha * 
union with my approbation.“ 1 
De #Vergy was now alarmed, as he Ly 
verily believed de Coucy had ſecured 
_ Philip in his intereſt ; he, however, dif. ; | 
ſembled his chagrine, and cooly aſked, ill v 
the Lord de Coucy had applied to th pri 
king on that ſubject, and if he was ac. 
quainted with his gracious intentions? : pli 
No,“ ſaid Philip, De Coucy hal 
only acquainted me in friendly. conver- W 
fation, with the ſituation of his heart- ing 
be knows nothing of my intentions juſ 
mean to reward his faithful ſervices with- ran 
out ſolicitation, and had formed the hope for 
of rendering to you, at the ſame time, an fro 
acceptable mark of my eſteem.” j uh 
HBeſt of kings, replied de Vergy| Wit 
_ 2 x ww. recovered from his embarraſſment, MW fine 
% * bow. does my heart rejoice that you are fav 
js from engagements of promiſe: to the Un 
* 


Lord de Coucy; I acknowledge him every 


— 


3 way deſerving of your royal favor, and in 
me moſt humble manner would I pour 
out the gratitude of "my heart at your keet, 
for your generous and princely, regar ds 
towards me but“ - 

« But what? * replied the King! 


„ 'Your Majeſty's s gracious intentions, 
would mortify, rather than gratify, 'the 
pride of De Vergy. oy 


« As how)?“ aid ns King, be ex- 


are no ſtranger to the difference ſubfiſta 
ing between the two families; and te the 
juſtice-of-my reſentment againſt Enguer- 


with thoſe I hate: -yoar royal bounty will 


* 
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plicit.“ i e 1:20 t 15 
„ Will,“ ſaid De ey : you Sire, 


rand de Coucy, and againſt all the family Y 
for his fake; in pity" to your vaſſal, deſiſt 


from a propoſal ſo mortifying as that 
which would ſeem to court an alliance 


find ſufficient reſduftcs- to reward your. 
favorite; without humiliating the hithests © 
| vngonguented ſpurt of ae a. HA MN 

Vow I. % rMůRAN 1 ©: BJ 
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differences you mention; as the friend 


and father of my vaflals and ſubjects, I 


ſee them with regret: neither am I a 
ſtranger to the friendſhip which anteceded 

theſe differences. You loved Dreux de 
Coucy you educated. his ſon, and form- 
ed him for what he is you yourſelf look- 
ed forward to the very alliance I pro- 
poſe—you was then a vaſſal to the Duke 
of Burgundy De Coucy was ſubject to 
me if the fric ndſhip of the two houſes 


was then a pleaſure to me, it is much 


more defirable now-both are my vaſſals; 
and how can it be mortifying to your 
pride, that your Sovercign's wiſdom en- 


deavours to reunite what folly has dif- | 1 


joined?—is it not Philip, the friend and 
Paramount of both parties, that com- 
5 mands your prejudices to fubſide, and 

N * 


7 . 
* -.+ 
* 
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Philip looked ſternly at him, and re- 
plied © the Preux de Vergy was once as 
renowned for wiſdom as for valour: I am 
no ſtranger, my Lord, to the unhappy iſ 
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9 | would lay the foundation of a laſting 
union!“ 


I ſubmit to your Majeſty' s reaſon- 
ing replied the wily Politician, & and 
would than you for your mediation 


but I have arguments to offer in which 
the intereſt and honor of Philip are in- 


volved perhaps more than my own.“ 

« Repeat them, ſaid the King. 

« Recollect, my Liege,” ſaid the Baron, 
« the importance. of preſerving ſupreme 
authority, inviolate in all its branches: 
Am I not ſupreme in my own family? I 
have commanded Gabrielle to accept the 


Count de Fayel for her huſband, ſhe re- 
ſiſts that command, in favor of the Way- 


ward inclination ſhe» has for Raoul de 
Coucy: now, ſhould your Majeſty preſs 
your wiſh-in favor of Raoul, and refuſe to 


comply with the prayer of Fayel and my- 
ſelf, what do you but ſanction her dif ; 


obedience by your royal ayghority ?. how 


. Eaſy the tranſition from the ſupreme au- 


tak of a family, and a noble one too, 
1 . 


— 
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to the ſupreme authority of a ſtate; if the 
former be ſuffered to be diſputed, it ſets 
an example that may ſhake the foundation 
of the latter. Pardon me, Sire, any loy- 
a makes me bold. 
Reflect a moment, on the ſervices the 
| .Evunt de Fayel has rendered the ſtate, 
and the ſtill greater ſervices he may ren- 
der it; combine in your idea the ſeveral 
particulars I am going to lay before you. 
When he delivered me from the op- 
Preſſion of the Duke of Burgundy, he, 
at the ſame time, added a new vaſſal to 
your crown: he is, himſelf, one of the 
moſt powerful vaſſals of that crown; rich, 
valiant, intrepid and enterpriſing. I give 
him in dower with Gabrielle, the Caſtle 
of Autrey; he becomes, by this means, 
your bulwark againſt the enterpriſing 
Eudes, who watches every accaſion to 
weaken your power. He will be ſituated 
moſt commodiouſly, to favor whatever 


operations you may ſee neceſſary to ſet 


5 n foot, to. en the power of that 
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9 prince: weigh well his importance, and 
let not my royal Maſter be angry if I ſug- 

_ FI that as he is proud, reſentful and 
vindictive; ſhould his Sovereign be deaf 

2 to his juſt prayer, he may be tempted to 

: | change maſters; nor would the Duke of 

; Burgundy heſitate a moment to embrace 

i asa friend and ally; the man. whoſe Pe f 
f er ſo lately humbled him.“ 

: De Vergy ceaſed; and Philip fat fi- 

: lent, revolving the ſubject in his own . 3 
: | breaſt, diſtreſſed and even agitated ; for -e "MN 
: tenderly loved Raoul de Coucy, and finz 43 


cerely felt for him in the ſorrows the loſs _ 

of Gabrielle would bring him: it chi» 4 
grined him- to be diſappointed, in the _ 
pleaſing proſpects he had formed of re- 
warding his fidelity and love; and above 
all, to become acceſſary to his diſtreſs, 
by ſigning an arret to ſanction the mar- 
riage of Fayel with Gabrielle de Vergy, 
and to confirm him in the poſſeſſion of 
the Caſtle of Autrey: on the other hand, 
he s feared both the cool, fubtle and deter- 
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of Fayel—tenacious alſo of his rights of 


and politics. held a long ftruggle in his 
he ſacrificed the virtues of humanity, ge- 


| neroſity, gratitude, and friendſhip, to rea- 


terminate according to his with: he 


that I have proclaimed theſe tournaments 
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mined ſpirit of De Vergy, and the fierce, Wl 
untractable, dark and revengeful temper 


ſupreme authority, he feared, leſt his in- 
terfererice with that of De Vergy might ſet 
an example which that artful Baron would 
improve to his diſadvantage. Friendſhip 
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breaſt, but at laſt politics prevailed, and 
Hike the reſt of the great ones of the earth, 


fons of ſtate. "2M 
De Vergy ſaw he had prevailed, and 
that the ſtruggle in the King's mind would 


ne 

kneeled and entreated that the arret might MW hi; 
be drawn up and ſigned to celebrate the fio 
nuptials without delay. Is ĩt not enough,” art 
ſaid Philip, © that your politics have he 
prevailed to make me act. againſt my in- C01 
clination? Will you rob my friend of Ki 
his glory, as well as his love? you know we 


in 


GABRIELLE DE VERGY. 79 


n honor of thoſe victories in which De 
cCoucy had ſo large a ſhare. In theſe, 
WT doubtleſs, his proweſs will thine with re- 


ſplendent glory: but, can he enter the 
liſts of fame, and exalt the honor of 
french chivalry with a broken heart? no, 
my injured friend ſhall not know his 
misfortunes. till the heralds have pro- 
claimed the diſſolution of the aſſembly : 
urge me no more, leſt I retract what 


Wy 1 have unwillingly granted ; but go and 
5 4 acquaint Fayel with your ſucceſs.” 


The mind of De Fayel was agitated 


with a thouſand inquietudes while the 
Baron remained with the King; he was 
nettled at the Monarch's demurring to 
his happineſs—he conſidered his diſmiſ- 
ſion from the royal preſence, only as an 
artifice to get rid of his importunities— 
he feared that reaſons of ſtate which he 
could not fathom, would determine the 
King againſt him; but againſt theſe he 


weighed his own ſervices and claims— 
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. he loved Gabrielle, and-was reſolved that 5 
even royal authority ſhbuld not prevent . 
his poſſeſſion of her —had he known the i 
real cauſe of the King's unwillingneſs, 


his furious ſoul would have prompted him 
to every act of violence. 

The Baron found him traverſing his 
apartment in great diſorder. © Count,” 
faid he, © the King conſents to your hap- 
pineſs, but you owe it to my coolnels 
and wiſdom; your impetuoſity had like 
to have ruined all: Philip's pride was 
hurt. by your peremptory manner.“ 1 
am conſcious of my own deſervings, my 
Lord,” ſaid the Count de Fayel, *I know 
- what I have done, and what I can do, 
- provoked to it. You have choſen me 
to be your | fon in law—I love Gabrielle 
to diſtraction, and if her heart 1s diſen- 
gaged, my - ardent affection and tender 
aſſiduities ſhall make her love me. What 
has Philip to do to interfere, unlels to 
honor ſuch vaſſals as we are. Your talent, 


my Lord, is coolneſs ; J wear a ſword, 


=—_ 


Ys and 


%\ 


» 3 
14 Wat 
4 Kc 
4-27 
* 2 
8 
wo 
rs 
2 
7 
. 
Ty - 
% 
ET 
I 
0 » 
"oi, 
2 
. 
. 
1 
£ 
* 
1 
1 
25 
: 
2 * 
5 
Ys 
— ; 
Ls 


ane 


=_ GABRIELLE DE VERGY. 57 
Y and can uſe it.” —* Hold,” ſaid de Vergy 
i « ] have courage equal to your own.” | 


iI did not mean to ſuggeſt the con- 
WT trary,” ſaid De Fayel,” but I ſwear by 
all the holy angels, that if your daughter 
has a heart to be obtained, not all the 
power of France ſhall prevent my poſſe 
ſing, both of her and it; but when, my 
Lord, will the King ſign an arret. for the 
W nuptials? 2» 

« As ſoon as the tournaments are ended, 1 
ſaid De Vergy, © the ſpace of tenor twelve 
days will confirm your happineſs and mine: 
preſs your ſuit with Gabrielle, but conceal 
from her your expectation of Philip's in- 
terfering, leſt her. pride arm her againſt 
your love. i 

De Vergy was a 3 to the tender 
paſſion in the unconquerable ſtages of it. 
He did not believe the furious paſſion gf 
De Faycl himſelf, unconquerable, but as 
its ardency tended to accompliſh his own 
ends, ** h to e it alive; he 
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therefore continued to perſuade him that | ; : 
Gabrielle's reluctance to his addreſſes, 
was not from prepoſſeſſion in favor of ano- 1 
ther, but from her heart being entirely 
a ſtranger to love. He carefully con- 
cealed from him what the King and him- 
felf knew to the contrary, from the firm 
belief that the attentions: of a huſband, 


and a ſenſe of her own. duty would hei 
* all things right. W tha 
Gabrielle enjoyed the brilliancy and her 
pleaſures of the Court, while the herſelf Ml _ 
added conſiderably to them; but what pic 
rendered her ſituation: there peculiarly 


delectable, was the privilege of free and 
' Polite converſation with her fayored hero, 
when mixed with the bright circles which 
ſurrounded the royal perſonages: provi- 
dent love procured alſo for them ſome z fille 
moments of tender conference ; and lit- 
tle did they think how. near the hour was 
for that tenderneſs to be ꝑut to the ſever- 
eſt trial: 1 

The Count de Fayel was aff Ao in 
Ris attentions to the daughter of De Vergy: 
wen, 


= GABRIELLE DE VERGY. 83 
| 1 while ſhe, as commanded by her father, 
3, received him with politeneſs and civility; 


0H 
3 


-S,, _ 

o=. WF but always aſſured him, when preſſed for 
ly a return of tenderneſs, that it was not in 
n- her power, though ſhe profeſſed for him 
the moſt perfect eſteem and gratitude, as - 
m: the friend of her father, and -the bene- 
d, factor of her houſe. Theſe aſſurances of 


her eſteem confirmed him in the hope, 
that were ſhe once his, he ſhould gain 


1d: WW her love; for ſo prudent were De Coucy 
and Gabrielle, that though of a moſt ſuſ- 
at picious temper, he perceived nothing be- 
ly WW tween them, but that gay politeneſs na- 
fo ral to young and well bred petſons. | 
„ The day fixed for the opening of the 
h yg tournaments drew near, and the neceſ- 
— ſary preparations were all made: the Court 


filled apace; the Count de Rhetel, and the 
Baron de Montmorency preſented them- 


( elves there to diſpute the prizes beſtow- 
ed = _w hands af N as "te reward | 
2 7 — | 
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Among thoſe who were not vaſſals to 
Philip, but preſented themſelves at his Wil 
Court, as friends and allies, was Geoffrey it 
Plantagenet, Duke of Brittany, and Son 
of Henry King of England: his pretence 
for being at Paris at that time, was to ſo- 
licit Philip to aſſiſt him in gaining poſſeſ- 
ſion of the County of Anjou, which he 
pretended his father withheld from him 
unjuſtly; and Philip, glad of every op- 
portunity to embroil the affairs of Waun 
favored his. pretenſions. | 
The true cauſe of the Duke of Brettany 
being at the Court of Paris, was an unlaw- 
ful paſſion to which he had dyrrendered 
himſelf. |, * A 
Blanche, dau ghter of me Lad de Rhe- : 
don, a ſubject of the Duke's, ſhone forth i 
at the age of ſixteen, the firſt beauty in 
the Court of Nantz ; her. charms capti- 
| vated her Sovereign, her father perceived 
. It, and prudently, to prevent any Bad 
effects from the Duke's paſſion, gave her 
fer rs | e 
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Wn marriage to the Lord de Fougers, a 


1s obleman every way worthy of her. 
ey Inis precaution however proved inef- 


FP fectual—the-Lord de Fougers ſoon. per-. 
: eived that he had a rival in the perſon 
: of his ſovereign—he withdrew to the 
Court of Philip with his wife, in hopes 
he abſence of Blanche would reſtorethe 
uke to wiſdom and virtue. This wiſe | 


4 Plantagenet rendered of no: effect, for he 
Wollowed the object of his unjuſt! deſires, 
nder the pretext above mentioned, and 

Wrought deſtruction upon himſelf and the: 
; Lord de Fougers. | ; $5261 
he appointed day arrived; which was- 
3 deſigned to exalt the military glofty ef 
Fance, in diſplaying the martial proweſs 
f her Knights; Philip and his Court ap- | 
eared on the field. of action, with the moſt 

brilliant pomp. The Sovereign was ſeated 
on a magnificent throne; the Queen, the 


«4 Queen's mother, and the Ladies - of oher 

8 

in Curt, were ſeated in richly decorated 
* e 


and prudent conduct, the folly of Geoffrex 
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galleries on his right hand, and the Lord 


on his left: the virgin. beauties of the 


Court, who were apppointed to diſtribu 
the rewards to the victors, were ſeated by 
themſelves at the feet of the two Queens: 1 
An this conſtellation of beauties, Gabrielle ; 


de Vergy, and Alicia de —— ſhone ſu- 3 * 


preme. ; 
The heralds, at a ſignal given by the 


King, proclaimed the combats by ſound E- 1 
of trumpets; and the attending Knights Ya 


preſented themſelves at the gates of the 
_ lifts. . 
The champions of Philip's $ Court, were 


Albert du Metz, Marſhak of. France— 2 


William des. Barres, High Conftable—M 
Naouk de Couey—Raymond Count de 
| Rhetel— Matthew Baron de Montmo- | 
rency and Raynaud Count de Fayel. 
Theſe having entered, rode round the 
its, the vizors of their helmets up: they 
ffaluted the King as they paſſed him, and 
retired to the place appointed for them. 
Ot He | + Lhe 
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= The ſtranger Knights, who preſented 
the WWcmſclves. to contend for victory with 


| 5 he Champions of France; were, Erneſt 
f suabia, the friend and favorite of 
Frederic Barbaroſſa, Emperor of Ger- 


lle rany — Geoffrey Plantagenet, Duke of 
ſu-Hrittany—the Count de Rieux, one of 


is vaſſals — Roger de Cantaloupe, an 
ngliſn Baron — Michael de la Cruz, a 
Paniſh Knight —and the Lord de Melle, 
vaſſal of the Duke of Burgundy. 
= Theſe alſo having entered, rode round 
we lift, the vizors of their helmets down: 
Whey ſaluted the Sovereign as they paſſed 
W him, and retired to a place oppoſite | to 
their antagoniſts. 


The challenges were given and re- 
ceived: the King commanded the herald 


to ſound the charge for the Marfhal of 


* jos and the Prince of Suabia to en- 


70% 
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BOOK THE THIRD. 


\HE combatants couched their lance, 

and ſetting ſpurs to their horſe, 
| pi upon each other at full ſpeed: 
each received the ſpear of his adverſarj 


upon his ſhield ; and "ſo rude was the k 


ſhock, that they were both unhorſed. 
The ſpectators were alarmed: for their 
danger, but riſing unhurt, and their ad- 
vantages and diſadvantages being equal 
they demanded mien for a fecond 
encounter. W 

At the ſecond ee Sn ſhivere 
to pieces; they diſmounted and drew their 


ſabres tor cloſe combat, when each ſhewed 5 


a, dexterity and valour, which drew; upon 
them exclamations of applauſe: Philip 
at laſt, commanded them to ceaſe, and 
P themſelves before him. 

e have nobly done, my Lords,” ſaid 
| he, cc and as the umpire of theſe conteſts, 


ith 
har 


heſe 
or t] 
nd t 
ect 1 
wide 
the j 


5 
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I | pronounce you equal in arms: be con- 
{ ent to be ſo, and let your equal valour 
Ind wiſdom be the cement of a mutual 
riendſhip. Brave men! let France glory 


n her Grand Marſhal, and Germany in 
he Generaliſſmo Of her armies. Embrace 


3 friends, and go, receive the rewards of : 


0 $1 57 ; 1 £4 20. 


crit.” 
They embraced, and preſenting them⸗ 
elves before the difttibutors of the prizes, 
neeled down on one knee. Adelaide de 


oucy, ſiſter to Raul aroſe, and inveſted- 


he Marſhal of France with a mantle 


ind ſcarf of crimſon fattin, embroidered 
ith flowers of ſilver; while Iſabella de 


hartres did the ſame to the Prince of 


WS uabia. They were requeſted to wear 
eſe marks of approbation and eſteem, . 
Wor the ſake cf thoſe who beſtowed them 
nd to remember their obligations to pro- 
ect the cauſe of God, their country, the 
widow and the fatherleſs, and to avenge 5 


* inj juries '6f the en 9. 


— 
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They were permitted to-kiſs the fi 
hands that had inveſted them, and retire 1 
to a ſeat prepared for them near t 
Sovereign. 3 

Philip naw diſmiſſed the aſſembly mn | 
that day, and they retired to entertain 4 
ments provided for them at the Palace. 
| The ſecond day, they aſſembled at ti 
liſts with the ſame pomp and in. the ſame 
order—the charge was ſounded} and ti 
Count des Barres and the Dukeof Brittany 
engaged .o rude was. the ſhock of theiſ 3 
encounter, that the Duke was unhorſel 2 | 
with ſuch. violence as rendered him in 
capable of renewing the engagement: hl. 
was carried off ſo much bruiſed as wi 
create apprehenſions for his life. 4 

When the Count des. Barres had re- A 
ceived the honors of his. victory, the King 1 : 

_ diſmiſſed: the aſſembly—the accident of 
the Duke of Brettany had. ſpread. uni- 
verſal concern, and Philip thought it ne- 

85 ceſſary to diſſipate the gloom. by ſcenes 
of feſtivity. _ 1 9 

3 


= GABRIELLE DE VERGY. 91 
| A The morning of the third day came, 
; "Y d the heart of Raoul de Coucy bound- 
1 | with joy — he already triumphed 
magination he already put in execu- 
Won his deſign of proſtrating at the feet 
nis royal maſter, to aſk the hand of 
; I abrielle from him—he already triumphed 
| 4 ver the inexorable De Vergy - but with 
e generous deſign of ſoftening his mor- 
MS fication, by rendering him the ſervices 
ea a fon moſt dutiful and affectionate; for 
Wc revered his virtues, and felt an affec- 
b lonate gratitude for the guide of his youth, 
Filled with theſe reveries, he ſought the 
Voect of his love to obtain her bleſſing and, 
rayer for his ſucceſs: he found her with 
aure in anxious converſation on the pro- 
ble events of that important day, and in 
| 3 leep ſolicitude for his ſafety and glory. 
u © Gabrielle,” ſaid he, „1 come this. 
Wauſpicious morning to kiſs your hand, and: 


ei fill my heart with ardor by Kind: aſſur- 
anges of your eſteem; ſay my beloved, 
does. 


ſeal there my vows of everlaſting love; to = 
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does your 'wiſh and Prayer for my ſu t® 
ceſs attend; me? | 1 
52: It does, my. W e ſafety and * n 
lag are. dearer to me than life; i 
heart preſages you will conquer all 10 
the ſtubborn pride of De Vergy. 
Fear not, my love,“ ſaid: De Conc 
* even he ſhall Be proud: of his pupil. 3 
Vergy:{hall recall to mind the time whe 
he foſtered me with a «father's care: ht F 
ſhall ſee me realize his precepts, and pro- 
myſelf - worthy! of his :inſtrudtion-I. wil 
cenquer his prejudices by exhibiting thei 
- copy of himſelf in younger days.“ 
De Vergy is juſt,” ſaid: ſhe, © he will 1 
not withhold the praiſes due to a hero 
but T have little hope that he will accept 
that here tra for in law: yet who knows: 
go, my friend and proſper; the fainting 
heart of Gabrielle feels ſome encourage- 
ment from your confidence of ſucceſs.” 
Hie departed, elated with the hope of 
victory, and more ſo with his expectation 
5 * 1 granting” nis petition butzof 
" $20 this 
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| is he ſaid nothing to Gabrielle, reſerving. 
as he imagined, as for an — 


priſe. 2151 orbit RT 
You ſeem thoughtful, my es Ire) * 
d Gabrielle to her friend, © whence this 
$clancholy mood, when you ſhould chear 
e heart of your anxious companion, and 
C eriſh the hopes her amiable Hero has 
added in it?“ It is true,” ſaid Iſaure, 
1 8 ought to comfort and encourage you; 
Would do ſo if I ſaw you depreſſed, but 
: Fear you expect too much: to forebode 
I il, I acknowledge is unwiſe,. but when 
Natted hope fails of its fruition, how 


152 


; eadiul the diſappointment | | 
0; 7 „What evil do ꝙou for ebode?“ 0 = 
ept abrielle with eagerneſs: ©recollect the 


Wrcls my warrior gathered at Bovines, 

Wd hope the God of armies will be Pro- 

Nous this day co virtuous proweſs.“ 

„ know not what evil I fear,“ aid 
aure, „but an unuſual gloom is upon 
e;—when I awoke this morning, and 
collected De b Coucy was. to combat to- 

| I 

is | 
225 
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day with the Count de Rieux; the day ai 
his inveſtiture with knighthood recurre 
to my memory; the dreams, the omen 
all were preſent to my mind; and my 
foul was agitated with apprehenſfions [ 
knew not of what: De Coucy's unulual 
gaiety, inſtead of diſpelling the gloom, 
has encreaſed it; inſtead of being able tif 


ſupport and encourage my friend, my F 
heart is overwhelmed upon her account days, 
I fear the F 
„What doſt thou fear, . a Do not eyes 
diſtract me with ſuſpence:” exclaimed Ml galla 
Gabrielle, © whom doſt thou fear? Wand 
« ] fear Fayel,”” ſaid Iſaure. noble 
Gabrielle recovered her cheerfulneſ ¶ com. 
and ſmited, if he is the only cauſe d coulc 
your fears, give them to the winds, my felt a 
hero fights not with Fayel, and if he did, aid: 


is he not equally brave? has he not been be ta 

| equally ſucceſsful? but Fayel contends I adve; 
not with him for the palm of victory. 

Is there any thing to be feared from 


his n he knows not that . 
- his 


& 
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his rival; and if he did, what would he 
dare in the court of Philip? open vio- 
ence is here prohibited, and the haughty 


ſoul of Fayel is above treachery.”” 
1s | « Forgive,” ſaid Iſaure, © the ſolici- 
Hua tudes of your friend, and may heaven 
om avert all evil. But it is time to prepare 
e u bor our public appearance.“ SA 
my The Court aſſembled as on the former 
u- days, and with the fame ceremonies— 


the heroes appeared in their places the 
eyes of Gabrielle were rivetted on the 
gallant figure of De Coucy they then 
wandered to his adverſary his mean was 
noble—his appearance truly martial—he 


commanded her veneration, though ſhe 
olf could not wiſh him ſucceſs—her heart 
my felt a pang of fear—ſhe checked it, and 


hid to Iſaure, My hero's glory would 
be tarniſhed to cope with a leſs glorious 
adverſary.” 2 
The trumpets ſounded, the horſes | 
neighed and pawed the ground for the 


lis. onſer ; the ſignal given, the heroes ruſhed 
his T- 1 7 on 
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on each other like the wind: their ſpears 
were ſhivered to pieces, they wheeled 
about to their ſtations and received treſh' 
lances from their - -eſquires—theſe allo 
ſhared the fate of the former, and they 
prepared for a third encounter, Which 
Philip forbad. is enough, ſaid he 
De Coucy, you have bravely ſupported 
my glory and your own, and the Count 
de Rieux has gallantly retrieved the mis- 
fortune of. his Prince. Receive the re- 
wards your bravery has won.“ 

They both approached che ſeat of beau- 
, and Gabrielle and Iſaure aroſe to 
perform the ceremony. Gabr ielle, with. 
eyes ſparkling with joy, threw. over her 
hero's thoplder, a mantle of crimſon. vel 
vet \ with gold flowers, and faced with er- 
mine: ſhe inveſted him with an embroi- 
dered ſcarf, and put a chain of gold. about 
his neck; ſhe laſtly tyed upon his arm 
a bracelet, with the Eypher of h her name 
wrought 1 with u ner own hair r and. Tex: Tound 

with diamonds. The her 0's eyes indi- 
| 5" ocd 
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| cated the unutterable gratitude of his 
heart, for this valuable 2 of her af- 


fection. 
Iſaure performed the neceſſary cere- 


monies to the Count de Rieux, and the 


heroes advanced toward the Sovereign to 


take their ſeats by him. 


As they paſſed the throne, De Coucy 
ſtopped and was going to bend the knee 
to put his favorite project in execution. 
Philip, whoſe ſearching eyes could pe- 
netrate the heart under the deepeſt diſ- 
guiſe of countenance, moſt eaſily read in 
the candid countenance of his favorite, 
the purpoſe of his ſoul. 


Philip's heart and cloſet are open to his 
iriends for audience at proper ſeaſons.” 
This was pronounced with a cool and de- 
termined air; but a tear ſtole down his 


check, for his heart reproached him for 


wa. 9 to policy. 
You. I. F FEES 


« Forbear, De . 
Coucy,” faid the King, © a conduct both 
inexpedient and improper at this time; 


—_ 
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De Coucy paſſed to his ſeat, with a 
dejected air, nor was he able to recover 
* his chearfulneſs all that day: his chagrine 
at his diſappointment preyed upon his 
ſpirits, and deprived him of the joy which 
ſmhould have reſulted from his ſucceſs. 
The aſſembly diſmiſſed, he repaired to the 
banquet, where his reſerve and penſive- 
neſs, were remarkable ; but every one at- 
tributed it to his modeſt and unaſſuming 
diſpoſition. | 

When Gabrielle, and Iſaure retired, 
the former began to rally the latter, upon 

her forebodings, and to expreſs the joy of 
her own heart at the events of the day. 
« ] congratulate you ſincerely,” ſaid 
Iſaure, I rejoice with you, with all my 
heart, that my . gloomy apprehenſions 
were without foundation. De Coucy I 
fafe and glorious : but 

„ Still forebôding?“ ſaid Gabriel, 
1 my love for De Coucy perſuades. me, 
my hero ſhall be ſucceſsful in love as well 


as arms.“ 5 
| 41 
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« ] wiſh it fincerely for your ſake, and 
| for his,” ſaid Ifaure; © noother but him- 
ſelf is worthy of my friend, you are 
formed for each other with ſpirits as 
gentle and amiable as they are grand and 
dignified, Fayel is noble and magnifi- 
cent, and falls not ſhort of your hero 
in perſonal valor: the honor of his fa- 
mily, and the extent of his poſſeſſions are 
ſuch as may gratify the pride of De Vergy ; 
but his gloomy ſuſpicious temper, his 
fierce and untractable paſſions, his vio- 
lence and vengeance, are horrible to 
thought—Oh my Gabrielle! ſhould De 
Vergy ſubject your gentle ſpirit to the 
caprices of a ſavage, how could you ſup- 
port life? and that he will, is what I fear.“ 
« My father,” replied Gabrielle, « has 
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has aſſured me it would give him pleaſure, 
he has commanded me receive him with 
civility ; but he allows me time to bring 
my heart to coinſide with his . wiſhes. 
Alas! how can that ever be while De 
F F 2 Coucy 


le, 
ne, 
ell 


1 


not commanded me to marry- Fayel : he _ 
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Coucy lives? and ſurely ſo gentle, ſo af. 
f fectionate a father, will not ſacrifice his 
child: had he meant it, he would at firſt 
have laid his commands upon me: he will 
ſurely, when he finds it impracticable for 
me to give Fayel my heart as well as 
hand, recede, and not doom his child to 
| wretchedneſs; - 

e Your love for Coucy prompts you 
to flatter yourſelf,” {aid Iſaure, * but if 
you are deceived, how will you ſuſtain 

the ſtroke? my heart bleeds thus to com- 
bat an imaginary hope, and rob you of 
the peace it gives you; but I dread more 
the conſequence of unexpected evil: if 
my forebodings are groundleſs, your joy 
will be greater but if not, you will at 
laſt lament that yon did not hearken to 
them, ſo as to contrive, and purſue every 
poſſible means to prevent what muſt ren- 
der you miſerab for life: ſhould all 
means fail, an expected ftroke loſes half 
its force by anticipation. You know 
. your 
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your father, that he i is as determined as 
he is deliberate, and as firm as he i is cool. 
4 You diſtreſs me greatly, ſaid Ga- 
brielle, « and was I not as certain of your 
faithful friendſhip. for me, as I am of : 
mine for you, I ſhould attribute your con 
duct to malice; at leaſt, I muſt conſider 
it as a frenzy reſulting from the exceſs of ; 
your regard for my welfare. But the con- 
fidence of my hero, that he ſhall prevail 
in love as wel! as arms,” ſupports VmmMe—18 ' 


he not happy in the proſpect ?” 


« No Gabrielle,” replied Ifaure, „De | 


Coucy, though he acquired glory, is not 


happy :—my eyes followed him to the 
throne; ſomething paſſed there, though I 
know not what, that filled him with me- 
lancholy : Philip's looks too indicated 4 
myſtery which perplexes me. The eyes 
of Fayel and De Vergy were fixed on you 
the whole time we were beſtowing the re- 


wards of honor; I fear the ſatisfaction 


which ſparkled 1 in your eyes, was remark- fi 
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ed by them, and J tremble leſt their 
eren ſhould quicken their ope- 

_ rations.” 


Mou have ditreſſed and perplexed 
me,” ſaid Gabrielle, „but J will endea- 


vour to fuſpend my uneaſineſs till the 


morning: De Coucy will not fail to meet 
me, and I will learn from him the cauſe 
of his melancholy. 5 


Soon after Gabrielle and aur had 


quitted the Lovre, a meſſenger arrived 


0 there from the Duke of Brittany, to 


haſten the Count De Rieux to his pre- 
ſence; that prince was thought by his 
phuyſicians, to be near his end, in conſe- 
quence of his fall: the melancholy tidings 
damped the ſpirit of feſtivity, the King 
was much grieved, and the Count des 
harres, who ſuppoſed himſelf the author 
of his death, was greatly afflicted. 


De Rieux haſtened to his maſter, who 
on his entrance, ordered his attendants to 


1 withdr a, and leave them by themſelyes. 
=. « My 
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« My friend,” ſaid the Duke, “ heaven ; 
has puniſhed me for my crimes, and I 
hope will accept my penitence and ſut- 
ferings. It is not the hurt I received at 

the tournament, but the vengeance of 
Fougerres that occaſions my death :— 
the beauty of his wife ſeduced my affec- 
tions he perceived it, and wiſely retired 
hither—my guilty paſſion, and not the 
buſineſs of Anjou, induced me to follow 
him. The virtue of his wife has ſecured 

his honor, but his jealouſy induced him: 
to compaſs my death: he found means to- 
poiſon my food at the entertainment, the 

evening preceding the day of combat. I 
was ill when I entered the liſts, but did 
not ſuſpect the cauſe I am now ſure of 


Fly to Blanche, and warn her of her 
_ leſt the jealouſy of her huſband 
ſhould attempt her life alſo. I forgive 


who BW him my death—I injured him—may hea- ; 
8 to ven forgive me but haſten and return A 
ves. e I have much to ſay to you, but 
My . 2 3 | will 


. 3 
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will not, till moe: have conveyed the im- 


portant warning.“ 


The Count W tho meſſage to 
the lady, and returned with all ſpeed: he | 
entered the chamber juſt as the Duke ex- 


 pired—grief and rage now ſeized him 
he went in ſearch of Fougerres—he met 


him at the door of his houſe—< Villain, 
traytor, dark aſſaſſinating perfidious vil- 
lain draw, and defend thy execrable 
They fought, and the ſword of De 


life.“ 
Ricux avenged the death of his maſter. 


The account of this double murder 


was laid before the King, who command- 


ed the Count to quit his dominions in 


twenty- four hours: and when the tourna- 
ments were ended, Geoffrey Plantagenet 
was interred with a pomp ſuitable to his 
rank. 


The Count de Fayel paſſed the oy 


in perplexity and diſtreſs, he had obſerved 
Gabriclle with attention, and thought he 


ptrceived a pleaſure in her countenance, 
when ſhe beſtowed the rewards upon 


Coucy, | 
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Coucy, which indicated an intereſted ſa- 
tisfaction in his ſucceſs. He conſidered 
Coucy as a rival, and his furious ſoul de- | 
termined on vengeance: he ſought De 
Vergy in the morning, and communi- | 
cated to him the diſcovery he had made. 

The Baron had made the ſame obſer- 
vations as Fayel, but he depended on the 
promiſe of the King to accompliſh his 
purpoſe; and gave himſelf no uneaſineſs 
umil the viſit of Fayel called forth the 
exerciſe of all his policy. | | 

« My. Lord, ” ſaid Fayel, his eyes fta . 
ing with paſſion, „the myſtery is unravel- 
led; it is no longer ſtrange. to me that 
Gabrielle ſhould be inſenſible to the moſt + 
ardent paſſion that ever filled the human 
heart. She loyves—ſhe has no heart for 
me De Coucy is the idol of her affec- 
tions—T will not have her hand, while 
another has her heart my love, 3 ; 
nor, both would be inſulted. by ſuch an 
union,” WW; 


r 5 „What 
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What cauſe have you for ſuch. a ſuſ- 
picion? * ſaid De Vergy.- | 
« Her manner,” ſaid Fayel, cc her 
looks, while ſhe beſtowed. the _ preſents, 
indicated a more than common intereſt 
ſhe took in his ſucceſs—De Coucy has her 
affections, and the lovelieſt of her ſex has 
no heart for me: the wretched Fayel is 


abandoned to deſpair.” 
« Do you deſpiſe the offer of my alli 


ance, and throw up your claim? you ſur- 


render her hand then to Couey?'? 
Curſe on Coucy,” ſaid Fayel, 957 « tho? 

1 will not accept her hand while another 
has her heart, do not ſuppoſe I will give 
her up to my deteſted rival. I love your 
daughter, I love to diſtraction—my paſ- 
ſion, like a fire, conſumes 'my heart—I 
never can ceaſe to love Gabrielle—could 
I bear to ſee her in the poſſeſſion of ano- 
ther? hear me, De Vergy, If Fayel is 
. wretched, and wtetched he muſt be with- 
out the object of his love—he declares 

| eternal war with the happineſs of all 
| others, 
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others. This ſword ſhall bar Coucy 


from the hand of Gabrielle: ſhould he 


dare to pretend to it, my vengeance ſhall 
purſue him till one or both periſh. * 

« Calm your tempeſtuous .temper,” 
ſaid De Vergy, © and hc+. the voice of 
reaſon: you are unjuſt. to Gabrielle, you. 
are unjuſt to me: educated to eſteem the 
merits of the brave, ſhe acted worthy the 
blood of Vergy, in praiſing by her looks, 
while. ſhe rewargeA with her hands, a 
brave young Knight. De Coucy had 
merited applauſe from all the ſpecta- 
tors, and muſt ſhe alone withhold it? or 
muſt her. ſhewing her approbation, ex- 
poſe her to ſuſpicions of having part- 


ed with her heart? for ſhame, Fayel, 
baniſh your unreaſonable jealouſies; the 


daughter of Vergy is too ſenfible of 
her own and her father's honor, and too 
obedient to my will to act improperly : I. 
ſhould { have bluſhed for Gabrielle, had 


the withheld thoſe looks of complacency, , © | 


F 9 Which 
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which every ſucceſsful Knight expects 
from the rewarding fair one, and which 
are more valued than the gifts they beſtow.” 
« Pardon me, my Lord, if I have er- 


red,” ſaid Fayel, © the exceſs of my love 
cauſed my error. Fayel knows no me- 
diocrity in any of his paſſions, and the 
bare ſuppoſition that ſhe might love 
another harrows my ſoul: life without 
her love is execrable and inſupportable. 
Oh, my divine Gabrielle, what is all the 
world in compariſon of thy affections?” 

And can you doubt, my Lord,” ſaid 


De Vergy, © that when her hand is your's MW © 
her heart will be withheld? her virtue, pr 
her honor, her duty; your conſtant ten- Ml '* 
derneſs and aſſiduity, your ardent love, MW 
all, all ſecure you the poſſeſſion of her Ich 
heart; her eſteem for you, her gratitude ¶ hi 
to you, will naturally lead to the deſired he 
end. What if ſhe manifeſt an averſion of 
to marriage? will you allow nothing to 
e 


virgin coyneſs? Would you not expect 
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even now ſhe confeſſed a prediliction 
for you, there ſhould appear a modeſt re- 
juctance? undoubtedly you would.“ 

« You have ſatisfied me,” replied Fayel, 
«and I fear nothing: love like mine muſt 
triumph at laſt, if her heart is not pre- 
engaged, and ſuch a conqueſt will be 
dearer to me than all the honors my arms 
have won: let us go, my Lord, and at- 


tend the Court.“ 


De Coucy ſought Gabrielle as ſhe ex- 
pected; chagrine and diſappointment ſat 
upon his brow, though he affected gay- 
ety: he kneeled and thanked her for the 
precious bracelet, and renewed all his 
vows of eternal conſtancy: ſhe demanded 
the cauſe of his melancholy—he evaded* 
the queſtion, by repeated proteſtations of 


he at laſt confeſſed the darling purpoſe 
of his heart, and his diſappointment. 


foul, and the greatneſs of your love but 
- 18 


his paſſhon—preſſed by her importunity, | 


The purpoſe was noble,” ſaid Gabri- 
elle, * it ſpeaks both the greatneſs of your 
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it. was bold and preſumptuous, with reſ- 
pect to your Sovereign, and too aſſuming 
on his favor. Take courage however, my 
Lord; his heart and cloſet are open at 
proper. times; Philip, though reluctant 
to exalt his favorite to public view, may 
be more diſpoſed to gratify him in the 
private interviews of friendſhip : go ſup- 
plicate your royal maſter to befriend the 
- Cauſe of two faithful hearts, which heaven: 
has formed for each other, whoſe happi- 


neſs is. ſacrificed” to the pride and re- 


ſentment of our families.“ 

« Thy wiſdom,” replied Caucy; ce jg 
equal to thy beauty, and thy goodneſs 
equal to both. I fee you pardon my 


raſhneſs on account of the motive, and 


where you might ſeverely bla me you take. 


off the edge of cenſure by generous praiſe. 


Oh Gabrielle—my heart's beſt treaſure— 
thy wiſdom ſhall guide my ſteps. I go, 
I fly. to the feet of my beloved maſter, I 
will hold his knees—T will weep on his 
hand—I will entreat him to ſoften De 


< Vergy, 


te 
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Vergy, and even to interpoſe authority, 
| if neceſſary.” 

« Hold,” fad: Gabrielle, 80 not nowz 
the mind of Philip is too much engroſſed 
with other matters the claims of ſocial 
friendſhip ; when the King unbands from 
the forms of royalty, will be moſt. proſ- 
perous. Reſt till the tournaments are over, 
and the Court returns to its former ſtate. 
The King was perhaps offended, a few 
days will take off the edge of his reſent- 
ment my heart ſhall offer up its vows. 
to heaven, that he may be propitious 
to your prayer: on that alone, my hope 
ever being yours is founded.” 
The time being arrived, the whole 
Court appeared upon the field of combat ; 
the Count de Rhetel and Roger de Can 
taloupe preſented themſelves as rivals for 
glory the charge ſounded, they ruſhed 
on each other, and ſo rude was the ſhock, 5 
chat the Count de Rhetel's ſpear was 
broken, and himſelf thrown from his 
. — 
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horſe—he ſprang up upon his feet, and pro 
drawing his faulchion, prepared for cloſe Neon 


fight - — Cantaloupe dropped his ſpear, 
leaped from his horſe, and drawing his 


faulchion alſo, advanced to meet him. 
Whatever feats of arms, the moſt ex- 
alted courage, and the greateſt dexterity 
could exhibit, were exhibited by theſe 
Heroes—the conteſt was long and equal, 
until the ſword of Cantaloupe was broken 
—Philip ordered the combatants before 
him, and addreſſing himſelf to the Engliſh | 
Baron, My lord,” ſaid he, © an acci- 
dent has decided this conteſt in favor of 
France; but my impartiality and juſtice / 
compels me equally to divide my praiſe: 
Philip muſt ever conſider Henry a formi- 
dable and reſpectable rival, while his ho- 
nor and intereſts are maintained by ſuch 
Knights as Cantaloupe—it ; is a pity that 
the | Jarring intereſts of our two kingdoms 
ſhould cauſe the martial ſpirit which per- 


vades them both, to act imjuriouſſ/ to 
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either. The period will come when the 
provinces which are the cauſe. of our 
contentions, will be indiffolubly- united 
to the crown. of France ; and. England, . ; 
Ereat with extended empire on every other 


and 
loſe N 
ear, 


his 


IJ. de, will ceaſe to conteſt them poſterity 
ex- ill then ſee it their intereſt from the vi- - 
rity Mcinity of the two nations, and their ſimi- 
neſe ar thirſt for glory, to unite in arms, 
ual, commerce and arts, to MRI mutual ad- bk 
ken Frantage. 

fore © Rhetel,” ſaid the: King, a ſmile of 
liſh peculiar benignity on his countenance, . 
cci- T reſpect this Lord as a gallant neigh- EY 
r of our, but you are dear to my heart as a 
tice Niiend and brother—you will reſpect him 
iſe: oo, for with an inferior antagoniſt, you 
mi- Had ſcarcely been Rhetel.“ 

ho. They approached the throne of n 
uch eo receive their rewards Alicia de Roſoy, 
hat Ind Agnes de Clermont aroſe to miniſter 
ms hem. The Knights were inveſted. with + | 
or. Nrantles richly embroidered ; Roſoy gave 
1 | et 


her. 
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to Rhetel, a beautiful miniature of her 
lovely felf, which he ever after, wore next 
his heatt : and Clermont bound a bracelet 
on the arm of Cantaloupe. | 
Feſtivity, as uſual, ſucceeded the mili- 

tary conteſts—Coucy retired early from 
it; he knew not how to ſupport the cha- 
grin of his diſappointment, and his heart 
was too heavy to participate in mirth, 
The faithful and affectionate Monlac had 
remarked his maſter's melancholy, and 
now approached him, to enquire the 
cauſe.” 76s 

What have I done, my Lord,” ſaid 
he, © that your heart ſhould know a ſor- 
row which it hides from mine—attached 
to you by ſtrongeſt affection, I ſought 


your ſervice, and hoped 1 had acquiretf 


your eſteem have I abuſed' the confi- 


dence you have repoſed in me? have! 


failed in diligence or fidelity in any ſer- 


vice wherewith you have honored me! 


no, my Lord, I have been regardleſs of 
| . 
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my own intereſt to attend to yours; why 
am I deprived of the rights of friendſhip, 


that you conceal from me, what it 1s that 


afflicts you?“ 
The impaſſioned concern with which 


this remonſtrance was uttered, drew the 


attention of Coucy to his Eſquire, and 


particularly to that part of it, where he 
faid, he had neglected his own intereſt to 


ſerve him. * Amadis, ſaid he, you have 


awakened my curioſity; but I will ſup- 


preſs it for the preſent, to anſwer to the 


ſubject of your remonſtrance, I never 
doubted. the ſincerity of your love; nor 


did I mean to hide from my tried and 


faithful friend, the cauſe of my preſent 


trouble; but your eager friendſhip has 
anticipated me: Know then, the darling 
purpoſe of my ſoul is defeated, and that 
defeat, I fear, i is a prelude to greater evils— 
my foreboding heart diſtreſſes. me.“ 


Proceed, my Lord,” ſaid Monlac, 


„my ſoul. is on n the rack, vou are victori- 


| ous x 
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ous in arms—you are ſucceſsful in love 
in what can you have been defeated?” 


c Yes, my Amadis,”” replied Coucy, 


glory has indeed wreathed its laurels 
round my brow, and the lovelieſt of her 


ſex, confeſſes more than a partiality for 


me: ſtimulated by both theſe conſider- 
ations, I would have kneeled at my maſ- 


ter's feet, and begged her hand from 
his: his eye penetrated my heart, and he 


ſorbad me. I fear, I know not what I 
fear—bur if Philip—if De Vergy—if Fay- 


el—my thoughts confound me.“ 


« Tf what, my Lord?” returned Mon- 


lac, impatiently, © you: diſtreſs yourſelf 
with groundleſs imaginations; does not 


the King love you more than Vergy can 


hate you? and what of Fayel?” | 1 


Ne is my rival, ſo report informs 
me f he viſits Gabrielle under her father's 


authority.” | 


« And can you fear that a brute ſhould - 


gain the Atem of wo angel?” 


cc No 
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No, Monlac, but if they gain the 
King :—my dream recurs to memory: 
| thoſe cold ſtern words of Philip, Ga- 
brielle is deſtined for another, thrill 
through my ſoul. Tis true, it was but 
a dream; but that dream was followed 
by the omen of the bloody ſword: theſe . 
things, my Monlac, I have-oft repeated 
to you, for they recur to my memory too 
often for my peace;” 


« And why, my dear Lord, do the 


dreams and omens ſo PO diſtreſs 
you now?“ 

« Fool,” ſaid Coucy, « did not Philip 
repulſe me; but let us wave theſe things 
for the preſent, you know the cauſe of 
my forrow, and ſympathiſe with me; 
Come Amadis, be explicit, the earneſt 
manner in which you ſaid you had dif- 
regarded your own intereſts for mine, has 
awakened my attention: I command you 
to conceal nothing from me; weighty as 
my own eoncerns are, they ſhall not with- 
hold me from a proper attention to 2 


— 


— 


heart has felt, that what I thought eſteem, 
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Speak, my friend, if the merit of your 


maſter attached you to him? now APs 


prove your motive.” 
« Tſaure, my Lord!“ Neft the 


| Eſquire, What of her Monlac?” fai 


Coucy, © be explicit.” 

« You have often honored me, my 
Lord, with "meſſages to 2 - angelic ob- 
jet of your affections, and as often 


thrown me in the way of ſeeing and ad- 
miring her excellent companion and 


friend. Iſaure had my warm eſteem and 


admiration, I felt a peculiar pleaſure in 


her converſation, and thought I eſteemed 


her for her attachment to the lovely Ga. 
brielle ; br. when you ſent me with your 
letter, from Philip's Camp, in Artois, 
to inform the ſovereign of your heart, 
why you fled not to her aſſiſtance; the 
anxiety of Iſaure, to keep me from the 


eye and vengeance of Vergy, indicated 


ſomething more than concern for Ga- 
brielle and you: from that moment, my 


W 28 
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was in reality love; nor can I reſt till T 
know whether that anxicty related to 
me: nevertheleſs, my Lord, in my at- 
tention to your affairs, I have hitherto 
forbore to preſs my own ſuit.” 
„Have you indeed?” faid Coucy, 
I aflure you, Monlac, I ſhould have acted 
a little differently; for as we are not ri- - 
vals, I ſhould have attended to both con- 
cerns at once. You muſt for rgive me, if 
I take off a little of the merit you aſſume 
to yourſelf, and impute this neglect of 
your own intereſts, not to, your attention 
to my affairs, but to your diffidence with 
reſpect to your own: be it ſo—your fi- 
delity to me, requires that I alſo ſhould: 
intereſt myſelf for you—be aſſured 1 will 
—ard all the intereſt I have with Ga- 
brielle ſhall be employed for you. Would 
to God there appeared no more difficulties 
in my way to b than their does 
in yours.** * 
Monlac, bring his knees, replied, 
My dear Lord, * forget how * 
W 


% 
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my deftiny is interwoven with your own, 
Aſaure can never be mine, until the poſ. 
:Teſſion of Gabrielle rewards the faithful 
Love of Coucy. 


The morning came, Raoul apt his 
beloved, and ſhe expected him: melan- 


1 choly ſtill hung upon his brow, which 


the lovely Gabrielle endeavoured to dif. 
ſipate by an aſſured chearfulneſs: during 
their diſcourſe, he mentioned the Count 
de Fayel with great emotion. Why 
this emotion?” ſaid Gabrielle, “ has any 
thing paſſed between the Count and you?” 
«-Nothing,”* ſaid he, “ but J fear the 
conſequences of what paſſes between the 
Count and you.” © Are you jealous?” 
xeplied ſhe, eagerly. Not that he ſhould 
rob me of your affections,” ſaid Coucy, 


4 but I am fearful that while he is at- 


tempting to do fo, your father's. artifice 
is employed to give him poſſeſſion of your 


pPerſon, whether he gains your- affections 


or no. Believe me, Gabrielle, ſo far am 
I from being jealous of you, that ardent- 
} ly 


„5 
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ly as I love you, were it 3 you 


ow 
by could attach your heart to ſuch a character 
incl as Fayel, you would fink in my eſteem as 
much below the. meaneſt of your ſex, as 
it his you now are ſuperior in that Eſteem, to 
\clan- every female excellence. 18 | 
which| Fear not, my Lord,” ſaid Gabrielle, 
o dil. © my father's tend erneſs for his child, for- 
uring bids me to ſuppoſe he will forcibly unite 
ount me to the Count de Fayel; and Philip's 
Why friendſhip for you inſpires my hope that 
s any my father's policy will induce him to give 
di up his reſentment againſt your family, to 
r the conciliate the favor of his Sovereign.“ 
1 the Jou are my ſoul's beſt angel,” ſaid 
os 2 Coucy, © and I will hope that your words 
hould are the conſolations of heaven, ſent to 
oucy, diflipate my gloom and melancholy. But 
s at. let me, amidſt the cares of love, recolle&t 
rtifice thoſe of friendſhip alſo.” Coucy then in- 
your formed her of Monlac's paſſion for Iſaure, 


Tions 
ir am 
rdent- 
; ly 


and intreated her friendly er | 
which ſhe NT promiſed. ; 
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As Gabrielle and Iſaure were qreſſi ing 
for their public appearance at the tour- 
nament, the latter rallied Gabrielle upon 
her apparent ſolicitude about the orna- 
ments ſhe ſhould wear on that day. 
< You have,” ſaid ſhe, “no conqueſt to 
make, your charms have already ſecured 
to you a Knight, who is the glory of 
France. Leave anxieties about dreſs to 
your humble friend, whoſe charms have 
hitherto been unſucceſsful.” A ſhort 
time will diſcover that,” ſaid Gabrielle, 
„ my Knight has an Eſquire who is wor- 
thy of his maſter; and who, I dare ſay, 
remembers with gratitude, that Iſaure 
was once anxious for his life.” 
« Himſelf beſt knows,” faid 18 
« what ſentiments he feels for me; were 
they ſuch as ariſe either from gratitude or 
love, he has had time and opportunity 
ſufficient to declare them: I muſt therc- 
fore infer he has them not.“ 
« Enough,” replied Gabrielle; © you 


have convinced me that you feel the ſame 
ſenti- | 


\ 


— 
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ſentiments for him you did when you 


was alarmed for his ſafety, let me tell 


you, for your comfort, that Amadis de 
Monlac loves you, and has loved you long, 


but his humility and modeſty have pre- 
vented a declaration: His maſter has 
this morning entreated I would be his 


advocate Shall I tell your baſhful Eſquire 


that he has a more powerful one in your 
breaſt ? W 

3 No,“ ſaid Iſaure, half angry at her 
raillery, yet pleaſed at her information: 
« when he gives me an opportunity I will 


tell him myſelf.” 


The appointed hour being come, the 
Court, with its uſual ſplendor appeared 
at. the place of combat. The heroes who 


were to try their martial proweſs, and 


contend for the military glory of their 
different nations, were the Baron de 
Montmorency, and the ſpaniſh Knight 


Michael de la Cruz. 
mour was remarkably ſplendid and orna- 


mented, much more ſo than any of the 
former 


131 - 
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222 
a 299 j 


* 


124% GABRIELLE DE VERGY. 


Former Champions; it was ſteel, highly 


poliſhed, which glittered to the ſun: the 


ornaments of it were gold exquiſitely 


wrought in curious devices: his ſcarf and 


belt, were purple ſattin embroidered with 


golden fleur de lis's : the device upon his 


ſhield, was juſtice treading down oppreſ- 


ſion; and on his banderole, was inſcribed 
in letters of gold, the ancient 'motto of 


the kingdom, Pour la veuve & Porphelin— 
a plume of beautiful white, nodded on 


his helmet.” 

The armour of the ſpaniſh Knight was 
whimſically terrific: it was black, on 
which was painted at equal diſtances, in 
white, ſkulls and croſs bones : a black 


dragon with extended wings perch” d up- 


on his helmet; and the device upon his 


6 ſhield, was Meduſa's head; 
The ſtrange and contraſted appearance 


of theſe rival Knights, drew the attention 
and wonder of the whole Court; and to 
give them time to gaze, the King for a 


while 
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while ſuſpenged the ſignal for engaging: _ 
at laſt it was given, when couching their 
ſpears, and ſetting ſpurs to their horſes, 
they flew towards each other. | 

The Baron's ſpear pierced the Spaiiard's 5 
ſhield ; which, through his bearing it 
ſomewhat high, paſſed the ſpear over his 
ſhoulder, and prevented his being flain' 
outright, or at leaſt unhorſed. Mont- 
morency quitted the entangled ſpear; and 
jumped upon the ſand : the ſpaniſn 
Knight caſt away that and the ſhield to- 
gether and followed his example: the 
Baron threw aſide his buckler alſo. 

They drew their ſwords and advanced 
to cloſe combat; and being excellent at 
their weapons, they parried each others 
ſtrokes, with great dexterity, for a con- 
ſiderable time: at laſt, the Baron, pro- 


voked at the black dragon, which through _ 


the motion of the ſpaniard's head, ſeemed 
to clap his wings by way of. defiance, 
reached a ſtroke at it, which laid it 
quiet on the ſand : peals of laughter and 
| 83 many 
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many a ſarcaſm was heard frem every 
quarter: the enraged Spaniard endeavour- | 
ed to retaliate, by aiming a blow at the 
Baron's plume, but over-reaching him- 
ſelf fell proſtrate, when the Baron ſet his 
foot upon his neck and exclaimed “ Vic- 


* tory! victory!“ 


The conquered Knight, remounted his 
- ſteed; and, attended by his Eſquire, rode 
off in chagrin without faluting the Court 
by way of taking leave. Montmorency | 

ordered his Fſquire to gather up the 

fallen creſt and*pierced ſhield of his ad- 

verſary; he preſented himfelf at the 
 Monarch's feet, who obligingly ſaid, 
« Such gallant Knights were the glory of 

his kingdom.“ 

Montmorency had 1 aden ved 
Eliza, ſiſter to the Marſhal du Metz; but 
bad never been able yet to perceive that he 
had made any favourable impreſſions up- 
on her heart : he approached her, andlay- 
ing the ſpoils of victory at her feet, im- 


Fug the rewards of virtue e and valour. 
She 


# 
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She beſtowed: her preſents: with an en- 


gaping” ſweetneſs: of manner, and con- 


cluded with ſaying, Eliza, my Lord, 
bluſhes not to on, that the glory and 
happineſs of Montmorency are not in- 


different to her.“ 


The enraptu red Baron prelſed her hand 
to his lips, and was retiring to his ſeat 
with the moſt heartfelt ſatisfaction; when 
Rhetel and Coucy aroſe to meet him, 
and preſenting hands, requeſted to be aſ- 
ſociated with him, as brethren in arms. 
The offer was arceded to with Joy, and 
they ſwore eternal friendſhip in the pre- 


ſence of their approving Monarch and | 


his Court. 

All now retired acterding' to cuſtom: 
to prepare for the feſtivity of the evening. 
Coucy embraced: this occaſion to give 


Monlac an opportunity of declaring his: 


ſentiments to Iſaure; who, he doubted not, 
was by this time prepared to receive | 


them ; he ſent him therefore with polite 


G 4 en- 
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. enquiries concerning Gabrielle, charging 


him to deliver his meſſage to DOG but 


Iſaure herſelf 3 
And what,” faid Ifaure, ſomewhat 


| ſmartly, «prevents your Lord from mak- 


ing theſe enquiries in perſon ?”? 
Monlac blufhed and heſitated, 9 1 


know not,“ ſaid he, if I am at liberty to 


tell; one thing I know, that the happy 
privilege he enjoys through the polite 
freedom of the Court of making his en- 


quiries in perſon, has deprived me of 


much of that happineſs I once enjoyed, 
when neceſlity obliged him to make uſe 
of me to convey his ſentiments to Ga- 


'*beiclte.”” : 
Indeed!“ ſaid "” cage aft o- 


niſhment, „and is this your fidelity to 


the beſt of maſters ?” | 
Cruel Ifaure,” cried he, © you can- 


not ſure ſuſpect me of harbouring a 


thought inconſiſtent with that fidelity | 


and love I owe the beſt of men; I am 
be- 
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beloved by Coucy, and would ſooner die ' 
than entertain a ſentiment in my heart 
that does not coincide with that opinion 
he has formed of me; never, never, ſhall 
the honor and integrity of Monlac be- 


ſoll'd by falſnood.“ 


G 5 oO OR 


with I have declared myſelf: frown not, 
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BOOK THE FOURTH, 


SAURE affected to be ſtill more aſto- 
L niſhed, but remained filent : he pro- 5 
ceeded, «© Do not affect to miſunder- | 
ſtand me any longer—you ſhall not—the | 
happineſs- I MF frequently enjoy- 


ed, was to ſee and converſe with you— 
diffidence prevented my revealing my 7 
ſentiments; but now, permit me to of- t 
fer you a heart, whoſe affection for Iſaure 

is pure and ardent as that of Coucy for \ 


| Gabrielle.” Iſaure bluſhed, and ſeemed V 
angry, but he proceeded: © A paſſion long p 
growing up to what it is, and fed and 


nouriſhed by a growing acquaintance n 
with the perfections of its object, muſt t 
be my apology for the freedom where- C 


Iſaure, F cannot retract a ſyllable I have 
ſpoken, nor even aſk your forgiveneſs 
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for my honeſt bluntneſs. I am a ſoldier, 
and your good ſenſe does, and muſt ap- 
prove my plain and faithful declaration, 
rather than the whining cant and ſoft non- 
ſenſe of effeminate fops. 

Upon my honor,” ſaid Iſaure, © you 
have ſpoken your ſentiments with very 
little ceremony, and. pray what do you 
expect of me in return? 

« That you will, without diſguiſe,” 
ſaid he, own a reciprocal regard for 


me - accept my vows, and permit me 


to call myſelf your devoted ſervant.“ 

« To imitate that honeſt bluntneſs 
which you: ſo much praiſe in yourſelf, E 
muſt,” ſaid ſhe, * firft feel that reci- 
procal regard, before I own it.“ 

« You do feel it,” ſaid Monlac, © or 
my divining heart has greatly erred : if. 
there be ſympathies in love, I am deeply 
conſcious of the mutual attachment of. 


our hearts, and will make it the buſineſs mo 


of my life to deſerve, at leaſt in ſome 
meaſure, 


7 


. 
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meaſure, the honor of not being indif. 


ferent to Iſaure. How is it poſſible ſuch 


an attachment ſhould not take place, 


ſituated as we are in the fervice, and em- 


ployed in the intereſts of two perſons, 
who are the moſt glorious. patterns of. 


faithful, virtuous lovers?“ 


« And ] fear,” continued Iſaure, © will 
be examples of the greateſt misfortunes and 
ſufferings—but what are thoſe ſympathies 


you talk of, by which you pretend to be 


conſcious of the mutual attachment of 
our hearts? as. I am a ſtranger to them, 


F wiſh to hear them deſcribed.” - 
“That may prove a: very difficult taſk 


to me,” faid Monlac, © it is no eaſy.mat-. 
ter to deſcribe ſympathies; but to bring 
wy fair one to confeſſion of ſome regard 
for her faithful friend; I muff recall to 


her memory a paſt tranſaction in which 


tell-tale love, more than half revealed 


its ſeeret: 85 the impaſſioned ſounds ſtil 
vibrate 1 in my car, —*-Fly Monlac—your 


life 
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life—your embaſſy are in danger—if you 
love Gabrielle —if you love Coucy—if 
you love“ the laſt, the unfiniſhed mem 
ber of the ſentence is my voucher that 
your Heart has felt ſolicitudes in my fa- 

vor tell me, thou dear miſtreſs of my 
foul; have I been ſo unhappy ſince as te 
forfeit your eſteem? conſcious of an un- 
de viating attachment to virtue and honor, 

J flatter myſelf that I have not.? 5 
Iſaure bluſhed; but: ſoon recovering 
ſrom a confuſion in which guilt had no 
are, ſhe replied : How is it then, that 
poſſeſſed” of this voucher, you did not 

ſooner declare your ſentiments?ꝰ?ꝰꝛ 

Hear me, dear object of my vows 
and- wiſhes l. baniſhed: from Autrey be- 
cauſe I. belonged to Coucy, I could not 
ſee you there; and ſince this city has re 
ceived; the. brighteſt pair in France, for 
its inhabitants, Coucy has been the meſ-, 
ſenger of his own devoirs; and but for the 
kindneſs of the gentleſt and beſt of 'maſ-- 
ters, 1 had not enjoxed the preſent op- 

5 Nn, : 
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portunity: he made me, this evening, his 


meſſenger for the purpoſe ; and. has ſa- 
crificed a vifit to the darling of his ſoul, 
that I might ſee and converſe with the 


darling of mine.“ 
« Enough Monlac, returned Kare; 
«Fam fatisfied with your apology, and con- 


feſs in return, that I am not inſenſible to 


merit ſuch as yours: accept you as my 
friend ;..but x 


will neyer torſglg-Coucy.”” 
5 Never, 1 never,” cried he with. eager- 
weft. but why do you ſpeak of diſtreſs? 
"has not heaven deſigned them for each 


_ other? and can fuch an union fail of the 
; 4 E ublimeſt happineſs? I rejoice, Ifaure, 


that our lot is inter woven with theirs.” 
I tremble for their lot, ſaid Iſaure, 


Vergy has not deſigned them for each 


ember, our lot is inter- 
woven with that of Gab rielle and Coucy: 
never will I. leave che flſter of my ſoul, in 

| any part of life however diſtreſſing; and 
- "if read aright- che heart of Monlac, he 


Other, 
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| ſo; and Manlac went with raptyre. tg 
acquaint his maſter with his ſucceſss. | 
In the morning, che Count. de Fayel 88 
haſted to the apartments of the idol . 
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other, and how far heaven may permit 
him to ſucceed, remains to be unfolded. 
The Count de Fayel ſues for her hand, 
the politics of her father favor his pre- 
tenſions ;' and, perhaps his authority may 
inforce them. My God! I am (crzed 
with horror at the imagination.” 


« The Monarch's friendſhip”— a 


Monlac. * Both of them,” cried ifaure, 


_ © Jean upon that brokerthett:* *Philip': 8 
politics may countetbalance his friend- 


ſhip; and I fear they Will. But let 


us part for the preſent; Gabrielle will 


wonder at my abſence: 5 muſt haſten to- 
acquaint her with tht ca cauſe.” * She id 


his ſoul: his tempeſtuous, furious 
ſions, were all in agitation. 


* " 
- 
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This day 
was the laſt of the tournaments; the 
wy. on which himſelf was to engage: he 


* 
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already triumphed in imagination; and 


exulted in the proſpect of ſoon poſſeſſing 


his lovely bride-: he- kneeled, and ſeiz- 
ing her hand with eagerneſs, preſſed it 


ardently to his lips—his eyes met hers 


vuvith ſuch fierce regards, that ſhe ſhud- 
dered with apprehenſion. - I come,” ſaid 
he, „ for your . bleſſing —heaven- will 
crown me with victory, if you but wiſh 


me ſucceſs: tell me, dear object of the 
5 moſt violent paſſion that ever filled the 
human heart; is Fayel's deſtiny an ob- 
ject of your kind concern? « You are 
agitated, my Lord,” ſaid ſhe, © you ter- 
rify me exceedingly !”” « Love and glory 
agitate me, cried he; my ſoul was 
ever a ſtranger to mediocrity, and this 
important morning leſs ſo than ever. 
- T go, my charmer, to gather laurels that 

1 may lay them at your feet tell me, 
adored Gabrielle, do you pray for my ſuc- 
5 ceſs and will you, if I conquer will 
| you rejoice that my valour is approved ; 


muy” I e you will then appr ove my 
paſſion, 
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paſſion, and honor me with ſome intima- 
tion of a return?“ 

« You have my prayers, my Lord; 3 
ſaid ſhe, © my ſincere and warm wiſhes 


ters for your ſucceſs—go and conquer Ga- 
ud- brielle will rejoice in your newly accu- 
aid mulated glory; and be aſſured, my Lord, 
vill J ſhall never be wanting in proper re- 


11h gards for my father's friend, and the be- 
the MW nefactor of our houſe : but aſk no more, 
the I beſeech you, of a heart that has no more 
ob-. to give: my gratitude, my Lord, ill 


are be everlaſtingly yours, but I can promiſe 
er- no more. “““! 
Try « Ten thoufand thanks for gratitude,” | 


vas IM cricd he, © it is a happy prelude to ſofter 
his ſentiments —if the poor ſervices Fayel has 
er. already done your houſe, has excited 
at Hour gratitude ; his future aſſiduities his- 
ne, affectionate attentions—his ardent wiſhes 


c- WW and endeavours to pleaſe, will gain upon 
All a mind fo generous as yours - conſent but 
— tobe mine and will live for you alone.“ 


ny I Then, exalting his voice, © You: muſt, 
n 2 | JJ 
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you ſhall be mine—by heaven and all its 
holy angels—by all the ſaints and martyrs 
the church has canonized—Fayel can con- 
ceive of no heaven, but the poſſeſſion of 
the angelic Gabrielle and dreads no 


bell but the loſs of her.“ 
e You flatter yourſelf too much, my 


Lord, in ſuppoſing my heart may be 
capable of ſofter ſentiments—fully alive 


and awake to all your merit, it feels it 
cannot love you—why do you wiſh to 


make the dreadful venture of accepting 
my hand without my heart, from the de- 
| tufive hope, that it will hereafter be yours: 
rather ſtrive, my Lord, to transfer to ſome 
ether, thoſe affections of which I am un- 


worthy, becauſe I cannot make them ⁊ 
: ſuitable return. 
Never, never, my 0 mall 1 


93 wre another; exclaimed he, never 


will I give up the darling hope of being 


beloved by you: but glory calls me to 


prove myſelfa hero worthy of your love 
Igo to arm Gabrielle and victory ani- 


an 
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mate my breaſt—Adieu, my ſouls life 
and treaſure, till I kneel at your feet for 
the rewards of conqueſt.” _ 

Again, ſeizing her. hand, he almoſt 
devoured it, and departed. The trembling 
Gabrielle ſought the chamber of Iſaure, 
and ſunk, fainting, into the arms of. 
friendſhip. As foon as ſhe ſufficiently 
recovered, ſhe related all that had paſſed; 
and deſcribed the poſitive, furious, and 
terrifying manner of the Count. Both 
of them concluded, that now matters 
e de- were drawing to a criſis: that Vergy 
ours: ¶ would ſoon exchange the gentle manner 
ſome in which he had till now behaved, for 
n un- ſtern and poſitive commands. The dif. 
em 7 ftrefſed Gabrielle had ſunk into abſolute 

deſpair, but from the hope that Philip's 
all 1 friendſhip for her lover, would induce 
never © him to interpoſe his royal . in 
being their behalf.“ 
e to Never, through all the fofferings-nd 
we= || viciflitudes of life, did hope appear ſo 
7 ani- | precious as now ; nor as it ever ſo need- 
mate 85 83 5, 


ber, and having ſoothed, her with aſſur- 
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ful for her ſupport. The idea of being 
united to Fayel, was more dreadful than 
ever: the tempeſtuous ardors in which be 
had juſt before wooed her, led her to Hof 
reaſon from his love to his. wrath, till ſhe N day 
Was diſtracted with fear. that 
Coucy arrived, and found Gabrielle Nvale 
and Iſaure diſſolved in tears. He tender- ¶ cau 
| ly enquired the cauſe, and ſoon ſaw rea- try. 
fon to mingle his tears with theirs : for, by! 
though the hope of Philip's interference 
ſupported Gabrielle in ſome meaſure, Nil 
Coucy had little expectation from it. He, Mind 
however, concealed his thoughts from 


ances of his own. unalterable aitection, 
2 te withdrew. | 
Again the Court of Philip ſhone re- 
ſplendent on the field of conteſt. The ¶ Me 
Lord de Melle preſented himſelf to vin- Whis 
dicate the honor of Burgundy, and the Wing 
Count de Fayel appeared as the Cham- aid 
15 pion of France. Two fierce ag ann tha 
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ſpirits, and cankered with national pre- 
judice and reſentment. 


De Melle, ſaw 
and hated in the Count, the late chaſtiſer 
of his maſter; and devoted himſelf that 
day, to convince the Court of France, 
tat the fortune of war, and not the 
was the 
cauſe of their late triumph over his coun- 
try. This he cauſed a herald to proclaim 


by ſound of trumpet. OY 


Philip only ſmiled, and ſaid, „Time 


vil prove.” Fayel felt himſelf inſulted, 


and burned with indignation ; he uttered 


ſome ſevere ſarcaſms againſt De Melle 

and his maſter. They prepared to en- 

gage, and when the trumpet ſounded. 

capped ſpurs to their horſes. Scarce had 

they run half their career, when De 

Melle's horſe ſtumbling, fell, and threw 

his rider. Fayel drew his rein, and rid- 

ing up to his fallen ad verſary, tauntingly 

aid; © Was it chance of war, my Lord, 

that you fell ? of, "Was" JOur horſe loaded 
Wik 
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with more valour than he could carry?” 


ge content,“ ſaid the rifing Burgun. 


dian, *“ that your ſteed could carry ſuch 
a load of meanneſs and impatience,” 
Then turning to his Eſquire, command. 
ed him to bring another horſe, which he 
immediately mounted. 
They ran the ſecond tilt, and their 
ſpears broke upon each other's ſhields: 
they wheeled to their ſtations and de- 
manded others. The third courſe, both 
their lances were again ſhivered, and they 
diſmounted ro combat. with the ſword, 
Fierce as lions, they ran upon each other, 
and dealt ſuch blows, that their ſwords 
ſoon ſhared the fate of their ſpears : the 
whole aſſembly wondered at the fierce- 
neſs of the conteſt : they demanded freſh 
weapons and renewed their battle: again 
their blows reſound upon their armour, 
pieces of which began to ſtrew the area. 
Philip was juſt about to command the 
combat to ceaſe, when the Burgundian 
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Lord, overcome with fatigue and loſs of 
blood, ſwooned away. He was conveyed 
to the Palace, and orders given that pro- 
per cure ſhould be adminiſtered. | 

Fayel elated with his ſucceſs, approach- 


ed the Monarch, and received his ap- 
probation. 


He then preſented himſelf 
to Gabrielle, who roſe to receive him: 
ſhe inveſted him wtth a purple mantle 


embroidered with fleur de lis of gold, 


nd put a bracelet on his arm that claſp- 
£d with a bunch of diamonds. 

« Wear theſe, my Lord,“ ſaid ſhe. 
«for the ſake of France, and as teſtimo-- . 
nals of the gratitude of the houſe of Ver- 
gy. I feel myſelf peculiarly gratified in 
exccuting this office, as I wiſh to prove 
to the Count de Fayel that I greatly eſteem 
him: I return God thanks for your ſafe- 
ty and victory ; and hope, my Lord, you 
will be ſatisfied with theſe profeſſions, 
and caſe to urge a further ſuit.” N 


« Never, 
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* Never, never, my adored, will J ceaſe 
| to ſue for that heart, on the poſſeſſion of 
_ which depends my happineſs: | He roſe 
and retired to his place.. 27 
The Burgundian Lord ew 105 
his fainting and approached the King, who 
thus addreſſe ed him: *I know, my Lord, 
how to reſpect and honor true courage, f 
even in an enemy: you have proved h 
vourſelf to- day worthy of knighthood, and 
on that conſideration I pardon your in- b 
ſulting proclamation: return to Eudes, f 
tell him, Philip of France would not 
wiſh his adverſaries leſs brave than the u 
Lords of Burgundy, and that he admires I a1 
their valour without fearing it.?“ a 
The herald then. proclaimed the diſ· K 
ſolution of the tournaments, and the Court hi 
returned to the Louvre to ſ Pend the even- m 
ing in feſtivit . | W 
2M, Philip was an early riſer, and the Ba- af 
ron de Vergy took advantage of this cir- © 


1 cumſtance, to be early at Court and re- 
queſt an audience; he had procured an 


arrel 
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arret to be drawn up confirming to the 
Count de Fayel the poſſeſſion of the 
Caſtle of Autrey, and the eſtates con- 
nected with it in dower with Gabrielle 


de Vergy ; declaring alſo the royal per- 


miſſion for the marriage : this he pre- 
ſented to the King for his ſignature, who 


ſigned it, though his heart reproached 


his hand, 

Philip and the Baron de Vergy, were 
both of one ſentiment with reſpect to love: 
they admitted that the paſſion might be 
violent, but they could not conceive it 
unalterable: they ſuppoſed that time, 


and change of objects, would wear it 
away. From theſe conſiderations, the 


King ſacrificed his friend, and the Baron 
his child, to what they thought their 
more permanent intereſts: but Philip, 
who had much good nature, was deepl 
affected for the preſent wufferings of his 
favorite. | : 


Vol. I. H W : 
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While the Baron was with the King, 


Gabrielle and Coucy were renewing their 


proteſtations of faithful love, and invok- 
ing heaven for the ſucceſs of that mea- 
ſure on which depended their only hope; 
little ſuſpecting that the fatal bar was ir- 
removeably laid in their way to happineſs; 
and tnat he to whom they looked up for 
help, was already the arbitor of their 
_ deſtiny. 

Scarcely was Cry departed to ſeek 
the King, when De Vergy entered the 
apartments of his daughter ; and with 
a countenance that indicated fixed reſo- 
lution, yet blended with a ſmile of pater- 
nal affection, he thus addreſſed her— 
My Gabrielle, my darling, the com- 

fort and glory of my declining age, but one 
thing of importance now remains for me; 


 * that is, to ſee you united to a man wor- 
thy of your hand, and my friendſhip— 


one whoſe family—whoſe poſſeſſions 


and whoſe valour raiſe him above his 
* 3. peers 
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peers who well deſerves to inherit the 
patrimony deſcended from your anceſtors ; 


ſeting he ilas already reſcued it from the 


hands of robbers, and proved himſelf 
able to defend it. Such, my child, i 


the Count de Fayel, whoſe ardent paſ- 


fion for you, joined to the qualifications 
] have mentioned, has induced. me to 
chuſe him for your huſband. 

When I firſt mentioned this affair to 
you, you urged againſt it a predilection 
for Raoul de Coucy, and a prejudice 
againſt the Count. I aſſured you, that in- 
ſeperable bars were in the way of an 
union with the former; and that the lat- 
ter was the object of my choĩce: confident. 


that your good ſenſe and filial affection 


would induce you to do every thing in 
your power to overcome your reluctan- 
cies to the Count, and your prepoſſeſſion 
for Coucy, I have waved the exertion. 
of paternal authority ; and have waited 
thus long, that I might give you time 
cheerfully to comply with my wiſh. What 
A H-2 


* 
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ſays my child? may I hope chat you. now 


A 09” 
approve my choice! 


The heart of Gabrielle ſu i wirhin 


| her—a ſtupor crept over all her ſenſes— 
ſhe fat fixed and motionleſs, without the 
power of ſpeech-at laſt, tears relieved 
her and dropping on her knees, ſhe 
cried, © Have pity, my Lord, upon your 
miſerable child: Iam the moſt wretched 
of beings, in having my inclinations run 
counter to the wiſhes of ſo kind and 
wiſe a parent: I am very ſenſible, my 
Lord, that my honor and happineſs are 
the objects you have in view; but I am 
incapable of receiving theſe bleſſings in 
the way you propoſe them: let my tears 
plead with you not to be angry with me; 

but indeed, indeed, I cannot love Fayel.” 

have no fears upon my mind,“ re- 
turned the Baron, of your being unhappy 
with the Count: your preſent reluctance 
ariſes from your attachment to Coucy: 


buoyed up with fooliſh hope that I might | 
not vt purſut my purpoſe through parental 


fond- 


* 
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foridneſs, you have cheriſhed and not 


combated your fooliſh paſſion. When you 
are married to the Count, your ſenfe of 


duty and love of virtue, will oblige. you 


to conquer it; nor will you find it dif- 


cult: the aſſiduities of a yoang, gallant, 
and ardently affectionate huſband, who 
lives only for you, will affiſt to- baniſh 
your tenderneſs for Coucy, and fix in 
your heart ſuitable ſentiments for your 
huſband : the Count w 4 preſently wait 
upon you, to be bleſt with your conſent 
to be his. | 
Alas, my father,“ ſaid the weeping 


Gabrielle, « the Count de Fayel deſerves 


a. heart as well as a hand; and I have 
none to give him: rather ought I to lay 
open the ſtate of mine to him, perhaps 


his generoſity may induce him to with- 
draw his eee his pride 


will not permit him 
+6 Permit what?“ aid the Baron,“ do 
you ſeek my curſe? be aſſured, if you 
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ever reveal to Fayel, the prepoſſeſſion of 


your heart for another, my curſe ſhall 


follow you to your grave.“ 
The voice—the manner of the Baron 
terrified her : but ſoftening both, he ad- 
ded, © Hear me, Gabrielle, I have waited 
_ thus long for your conſent, to' give you 
opportunity of bending your will to 
mine; but as I perceive you have not en- 
deavoured to do it, I muſt aſſume the 
authority of a father, and tell you I will 
be obeyed.” 
« And muſt the unhappy Gabrielle be 
facrificed ?—will my father, the beſt of 
fathers immolate his child? Oh wretch- 


ed'' —ſhe was proceeding to expoſtulate, 
but the Baron raiſed her from her knees, 


and ſeating her, thus continued, 

« Ceaſe 1emonſtrances and expoſtula- 
tions, I will hear no more: awaken your 
virtue, to reverence rhe authority of your 
father and your king: 1 hold in my hand 
an arret ot our Sovereign, which gives 
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you the Count de Fayel for a huſband 
to-morrow ſalutes you as the Counteſs de: 
Fayel—prepare therefore to conform to 
my will—I will give you ſome hours to 
overcome your preſent. agitations, and I 
expect then, that you will receive the 
Count in a proper manner: farewel my 
child, I ſhall return no more, till I re- 
turn to lead you to the altar.“ | 

The Baron's laſt words ſo overpowered 
her ſpirits that ſhe fainted : he raiſed her, 
and laid her on a couch, then calling, 
her attendants, he committed her to their 
care and departed. 

When ſhe recovered, ſhe found her- 
ſelf ſupported in the arms of her dear 
Iſaure: © I am better,” ſaid ſhe to her 
attendants: * retire, and leave me to 
the care of my friend.” 

Tears again relieved her: me wiſely 
gave herſelf up to them, as the beſt means 
in her power of lightening her burdened 
heart: then turning to Iſaure, who fat 


filently weeping by her, ſhe ſaid with 1 


H 4 com- 
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compaſure, My deſtiny is fixed; — to- 


morrow ſees mn wife of Fayel: — the 
King commands it; and De Vergy, the 
moſt cruel of fathers, will lead his trem- 
bling daughter to the altar, and there ſa- 
crifice her to his pride, reſentment, am- 
bition and politics. Aſſiſt me, O God, 
to bear my ſufferings with patience and 
reſignation one comfort is yet left me, 
my ſorrows will ſoon wear out a deteſted 
life, and ſet me free from the tyranny of 
a father, king and huſband. My Iſaure! 
you ſpeak not.“ 
That which J feared;” aid Iſaure, 
« 1s come to paſs, and what can your 
faithful friend do? words now are vain— 
to ſtrive to comfort you would. be fruit- 
leſs labour—nay, I am too well convinc- 


ed, that your ſorrows ought not to admit 
of comfort, I dare not inſult you with 


the offer of it no, I will mourn with 
you—weep with you—ſtgh with you—till 


grief has worn us both away. But tell 


me, my beloved ſiſter, deſcribe to me 


— 
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the whole ſcene of what paſſed berween 
De Vergy and you.” 
Gabrielle diſtinctly related all and 
having finiſhed her narrative, exclaimed, 
with a burſt of ſorrow, „Dear Raoul! 
how will thy fond and faithful heart bear 
to ſee me in the poſſeſſion of another; for 
thee I feel more than for myſelf—may 
holy angels ſooth thy ſorrows, till pub- 
lic cares, and the alarms of war, have 
obliterated. "_ image of Gabrielle from. 
thy mind. | 
- Moft IF and moſt virtuous of bü⸗ 
man kind; my heart's beſt treaſure, but 
now for ever loſt: never, no never more 
muſt theſe eyes behold thee : they never 
ſhall: deſtined as T am, to be the wife of 
Fayel, my virtue and my duty tell me 1 
ought not: how know I, but to ſee him i 
now, might induce me to break the order - 
of nature, and diſobey my father and'my = 
King? farewel then, for ever, lovelieſt of 
thy ſex; may heaven mitigate thy ſorrows, 
. and 
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and quickly put an end to mine. Oh that 


the grave might be my bridal bed.“ 
After a ſhort ſilence “ Iſaure,“ re- 
ſumed ſhe, © thy friendſhip muſt perform 


the bridemaid's office thou muſt not 
leave me till my wretchedneſs is com- 


pleated by my union with Fayel : then 


go, be happy with Monlac, and ſtrive to 


forget your wretched friend.” 
« Ten thouſand curſes blaſt me firſt,” 


cried Iſaure; “ No Gabrielle, I will ſhare 
thy lot and participate thy ſorrows and 
when they have done their worſt, theſe 


friendly hands. ſhall cloſe thy eyes: but 


never, while thy life remains, will I leave 


thee.” 
« Ten thouſand bleſſings on thy love:” 


id Gabrielle, I will not refuſe ſuch a 
confolation—to- weep in thy boſom—to- 
relieve my diſtreſſed heart by opening 
mim thoughts. to thee—will make my ſor- 
rows leſs overwhelming, and ſoothe ſome 


of my gloomy hours. of diſtreſs.” 


= . i; IE 3 


hat. 


GABRIELLE DE VERGY. 15 5 


Let me remind you,” ſaid Iſaure, 


« that yoli muſt receive him at leaſt with- 
out perturbation - your ſpirits are ex 


hauſted—retire for a while, that you may 
be able to go through your next trial with 


compoſure.“ 

When Coucy parted from Gabrielle, he 
haſted to the palace; 
juſt as Vergy had left it: the King was 
ſtill in his cloſet, which Coucy entered 


without ceremony; a privilege he was 
indulged with at all times, from the par- 


tiality of the Monarch : he threw him- 


ſelf on his knees, and was proceeding 


with his petition, when the King ſtopped 
him, and commanded him to be ſeated. 
« Neceſlity,” ſaid the King, © has compel- 
led me this morning to ſign an arret, 
confirming to the Count de Fayel, the 
Caſtle of Autrey in dower with Gabrielle 


de Vergy. Reſign her, dear Coucy, ſhe 
is another's : 
be joined in the Chapel of the Louvre.“ 
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Petrified with horror, Coucy fat as if 


the bolts of heaven had ſtruck him. To- 
morrow !”* cried he, when he recovered 
his ſpeech, no, never; this arm ſhall 
bar his paſſage to the altar.” 

« Forbear,”” ſaid the King, 2 any paſ- 
ſionate expreſſions, and recollect in whoſe 
preſence you are: had any other offend- 
ed in like manner but I will excuſe you 
becauſe of the occaſion yet, take care 
that no improper behaviour of your's 
compel me to confine you in the Baſtile: 
be compoſed, and hear the voice of rea- 
ſon, authority and affection.” - 

* Sire, ſaid Coucy, © I hoped from 
your affection to have received the crown 
of all my happineſs ; judge what muſt 
be my feelings, when your own mouth 
informs me you have given her to ano- 
ther grief, rage and deſpair harrow up my 
| foul—is this the reward of faithful ſer- 
vices and approved valour?” 


Philip 
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Philip was ſtung with the reproach ; 
he traverſed the room awhile in ſilence: 
at laſt, the tears guſhed from his eyes, 
and turning to Coucy he ſcarcely articu- 
lated, «© Did you know the anguiſh it has 
given my heart, thus to croſs and diſ- 
appoint your love, you would ſpare me: 
have you ever found me deficient in gra- 
titude? whom, of all my ſubjects, have I 
diſtinguiſhed with ſuch marks of my af- 
ſection as you have received—you ought 
to conclude from thence, that I have not 
acted from choice, but from neceſſity— 
Philip is ſtill your friend, and you Gan to 
his heart as ever.” 

. Touched with this ae of his 
Sovereign, and melted by his tears, De 
Coucy wept alſo; and kneeling to the 
Monarch, ſaid, „And do you, Sire, pity 


my wretchedneſs, and. commiſerate my 


ſorrows? you will then condeſcend to in- 
form me what the reaſons are, that have 
induced you, with your own hand, to 
confirm my miſery 2? 


The 
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The King again commanded him to be 
| ſeated... © I lay aſide the Monarch,“ ſaid 


he, © to converſe with you as a friend.” 


He then related to him all that paſſed be. 
twixt himſelf, De Vergy and Fayel ; and 
concluded with ſaying, © You ſee, my dear 


Raoul, what ſacrifices. princes are obliged 


to make from reaſons of ſtate.”” 
As ſoon as-Coucy could ſpeak for tears ; 


he faid, I am bound to believe the aſ. 


ſurances my Royal Maſter is pleaſed to 


give rae, of his eſteem and affection but 
oh ! had your heart ever felt the power of 


love, you could not have deſtroyed for 


ever, the peace of your friend but you 
never felt it and could form no idea 
what my feelings would be on the occa- 


ſion; Coucy will therefore ſuffer without 


murmuring againſt his Sovereign.” 


* 


Time, and my favor,“ ſaid the King, 
« will alleviate your ſorrow.” © Time 
never can obliterate her image from my 
heart, nor her perfections from my me- 
mory; and the only favor you can now 


me 
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ſhew me; is, to permit me to retire from 
Court to my paternal eſtate, to mourn in 
folitude ; till the affairs of your kingdom: 
ſhall call me to expoſe a wretched life in 
the field of honor.“ 

Philip conſented to his requeſt, and 
they embraced and parted. 

Coucy haſted to his apartment to give 
himſelf up to the fulneſs of his grief: he 
there formed the deſign of a parting in- 
terview with Gabrielle: he went—he ſaw 
Iſaure, and entreated once to ſee the dar- 
ling of his ſoul, before they were for ever 
ſeparated : neither prayers, tears, nor en- 
treaties could prevail—the prudence of 
Gabrielle, would not ſuffer her to expoſe 
her feelings to ſo ſevere a trial. With an. 
almoſt broken heart he left Paris imme 
diately, and retired to Boveys. _ 

Fayel, encouraged by Vergy to believe 
the loycly Gabrielle was more inclined to 


his wiſhes, and that, though with modeſt 
reluctancies, ſhe would conſent to be his 


on. 


y 
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on the morrow ; went, his heart dancing 


with joy, to pay his reſpects to the char- 
mer of his ſoul. The lovely mourner had 
given herſelf up to her deſtiny, and em- 
ployed the hours allowed her, in prepar- 
ing to receive him according to her fa- 
ther's command.. He came—love and 


joy ſpakled in his e es—he approached— 
Ekneeled and ſeezing her hand almoſt de- 
voured it with kiſſes. 


« Gabrielle, my angel,“ ſaid he, “ar- 
bitreſs of my fate, and life of my life 
deign to turn thoſe lovely eyes upon me, 


and ſay you will reward a paſſion the 


moſt ardent and ſincere that ever filled 
the human breaſt Ha - you are pale, my 
love—a death-like miſt ſeems to have 
covered thoſe beauteous eyes—ſpeak, my 
adored, what is it cauſes this appearance 
of diſtreſs?” I am ill, my Lord,” re- 
plied ſhe, © I have been very ill all the 
day, my conſtitution is very delicate, and 


; Heaven 


wen 
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« Heaven in mercy,” ſaid he, © reſtore 
your health, but tell me, lovelieſt of thy 


ſex, do you approve, and will you reward 


my faithful love?“ 

«I am commanded to reward i it,” the 
replied, « and I am ſenſible your paſſion. 
my Lord, deſerves a better reward than I 
can give.“ 

« Heavenly muſic is in chat ſound— 
you will then be mine to- morrow De 
Vergy will lead you to the altar the King 
our common father, ordains that I receive 
you from his hand—a gift I prefer above 
his diadem to-morrow, my divine 
charmer, you will be mine.” 

Gabrielle ſighed, was penſive—at laſt 
replied, © An authority I dare not diſpute 
will have it ſo. Leave me, my Lord, for 


this day; my mind is diſpoſed for ſoli- 
tude: it is the laſt in which the hours 
will be my own: to-morrow they will be 
yours; when my father gives you poſſeſ- 
ſion of my hand, you ſhall command my 
hours.” 


« Never, 


162 GABRIELLE DE VERGY. 

Never, ſovereign of my heart, will 
Fayel command —return him love for 
love, and his hours as well as your own 
ſhall be at your diſpoſal—to-morrow ! Oh 
time haſten thy flight—quicken thy ſpeed! 
to-morrow's ſun will ſee Fayel the hap- 
pieſt of human beings.” 

The Count departed, the lovely mourner 
fought her friend, and in her boſom pour- 
ed her tears and complaints : ſhe mourned 
for herſelf, for Coucy, and for Fayel, 
whoſe: paſſion deſerved a return ſhe was 
not able to give: her virtue however fixed 
her in the reſolution to ſtudy his happi- 


' neſs, and to devote her life to promote 


it, as far as her fixed and ſettled melan- 
choly would permit, 


The awful ceremony was performed 


at the appointed hour. The trembling, 


breathleſs, and almoſt fainting Gabrielle, 


gave her hand to the ſuperlatively happy 
Fayel. They left Paris immediately for 
the Caſtle of Autrey. After a few days, 
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the Baron retired to another caſtle of his 
but a few leagues diſtant, that he might 
have it always in his power to viſit his 
darling child: pleaſed that he had allied 
her ſo agrecable to his own inclination; 


and thoroughly perſuaded that time, aſ—- 


ſiſted by the gentleneſs of her diſpoſition 


and the ardency of the Count's paſſion, 


would make her happy. 

Couev retired to Boveys and endeavoured 
to amule himſelf in ſolitude by application 
to the fine arts: a maſter in the ſcience of 


harmony, and poſſeſſed of a happy poetic 


genius, he celebrated in odes and ſonnets, 
the perfections of his loſt Gabrielle, and 
deſcribed his own unconquerable paſſion; 
theſe he ſet to muſic, and ſung and played 
to paſs away his melancholy hours. Ok 

A proficient in the pencil's imitative 
powers, he drew in a ſeries of pictures, 


the hiſtory of his own unfortunate love. 
With theſe he decorated an apartment 
which he had conſecrated to the memgry. 


EY 
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of Gabrielle, and thither he often retired 
to weep her misfortunes and his own. 
Books too employed a part of his time; 
and being fond of learning, and learned 
men, he often viſited the monaſtery of 
Boveys, which had been founded by the 
piety of his anceftors, to converſe with 
the fe ners on literary ſubjects. He fre- 
a. I viſited the cottages of his tenants, 
vc their wants, redreſſed their griev- 
ances, and terminated their quarrels: dit- 
fuſing happinefs around him, though him- 
ſelf was unhappy. The faithful Monlac 
imitated the example of Iſaure, and at- 
tached himſelf to the fortunes of his 
maſter. 
As he dined one day with the Prior of 
5 Boveys, his attention was attracted by the 
ſervitor, a youth about twenty years of 
age: his appearance had in it fomething 
above vulgarity, and his countenance in- 
dicated an underſtanding above the lower 
claſs. He fn thoughtful, and me- 
W 
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lancholy ſat upon his brow. Coucy felt 
himſelf attached to him from that ſym- 
* pathy which propels the unhappy toward 
IMC; WW each other. © Perhaps,” ſaid he within 
rned W himſelf, © though my wretchedneſs ad- 
'y of mits no cure, it may be in my power to 

" the relieve him. 2 
with When the ſervitor had removed the cloth 
fre- ¶ and was gone, Coucy demanded of the 

Prior who he was? © His name,” ſaid the 
Prior, „is Bernard de Malere, a youn- 
ger ſon of one of your tenants; unſuc- 
ceſsful love has brought a gloom upon 
his mind, which, together with his pa- 
rents advice, has brought him here as a a 
noviciate, in order to become one of our 
fraternity. His manners are mild and 
gentle, his diſpoſition open and fincere, 
and his mental faculties capable of all the 
advantages education can give him, could 
he get the better of his melancholy; which 
I think he will, and we are not without 
hopes of his. becoming the honor of our 
nouſe,”? 


. 


« And 


166 GABRIELLE DE VERGY. 


« And did you never,“ ſaid Coucy, 
* interrogate him concerning the cauſe of 
his melancholy?” 
Never,“ ſaid the Prior, 41 received 
a charge from His father, never to diſ- 
courſe with him on the ſubject, but to 
ſeek all occaſions to win over his mind 
to a religious life.“ N 

« ] fancy,“ ſaid Coucy, © you have had 
but little ſucceſs with your pupil, and 
that he is ill at caſe under his 8 cir- 
cumſtances.“ 
1 believe fo too, ſaid the Prior, 
« fix months of his noviciate are accom- 
pliſhed; and all I can get him to fay, is, 
My father's will ſhall be obeyed.” 
Ihe ſubject dropped, and when they 
_ parted, Coucy "deſired the Prior to ſend 
Bernard to him with a volume of St. Je- 
rome's works, for he was reſolved, if poſſi- 
ble, to probe Bernard's wound to the 
bottom, and endeavour at a cure. 


In the morning, Bernard was at the 


25 Caſtle according to appointment: Coucy 
* ordercd 


orc 
lib 
did 
niſ 
an 


dre 


library, and wait there till he came : he 


did fo, and finding on the deſk an unfi- 


ved niſhed ode, he ſat down to read it: *twas 
diſ. an effuſion of Coucy's own heart, and 
it to drew tears from Bernard's eyes. 
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ordered him to carry the book into his 
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BOOK THE FIFTH. 


HE tears were dropping faſt upon 
the paper, when Coucy entered—it 
fell from his hand, and he rofe to make 
his obeiſance. © My Lord,” ſaid he, «1 
beſeech you pardon me, I found that pa- 
per looſe upon the deſk; my curioſity was 
excited to read it, which I ſuppoſed would 
be no breach of honor, as the paper lay 
open: it has touched my ſenſibility and 
forced theſe tears. Alas, my Lord! I thought 
the great were exempt from wretchedneſs, 
becauſe their power and riches places 
them above controul.” 

« You are much, very much miſtaken, 
Bernard, the great are expoſed to the 
ſhafts of misfortune as well as others,” re- 
plied Coucy, * but are you unhappy? I 
| ſee you are—I feel a friendſhip for you— 
relate your ſtory, and open your heart to 
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me freely it may be perhaps in my power 


to relieve you—it is 6ften the privilege of 


dignity to relieve others when it cannot 
relieve itſelf.” 


« Your condeſcenſion be me, 


my Lord, to aſk one queſtion,” ſaid Ber- 


nard, © though I think it is hardly need- 
ful Are thoſe lines only the effuſions of 


a poliſhed mind, or the language of a- 
- wounded heart?” © The latter,” faid- 


Coucy, ſighing, « 5 but I Wait for your: 


Airy 15 08 


«I can now with confidence,” replied 
Bernard, becauſe you will not reproach, 
but pity meins, 11 

I am the youngeſt ſon of Simon de 
valere, who under your gentle patronage! 
has acquired riches, and in proportion as 
he has gained them, has encreaſed in a. 
rice and haughtineſs: his birth was mean 
and obſcure, his youth was moſtly - ſpent 


in the ſervitude of huſbandry; till his inn 
duſtry and knowledge of agriculture hav- 


hy. 


Vol. 1. 1 1 | ing 5 4 


2 py * 


Wd 


| 250 GABRIELLE DE VERGY. 


ing pleaſed his maſter, and his perſon his 

maſter's daughter, they married: his fa- 
ther- in- law aſſiſted him to take a ſmall 
farm on the eſtate of the Lord Engeurand 
de Coucy; where by induſtry and the 
| bleſſing of providence, he acquired ſuſfi- 


cient to,occupy a larger farm.— 


© You, my Lord, were then at Autrey 


with the Baron de Vergy, when a farm of 


yours becoming vacant, by a large pre- 


mium to the ſteward, he obtained an ad- 


vantageous leaſe of it : here by his induſ- 


try he acquired wealth apace, and through 
his penurious management kept it toge- 
ther, till he thought it ſufficient to enti- 
tle him to aſſume the airs of a gentleman, 


and treat thoſe with indifference or con- 


2 tempt, who were once his equals. — 


Excuſe me, my Lord,. for ſpeaking 


? thus freely of a parent, it is neceſſary, 
as this unpleaſing character of his has 


. . Principles, 


5 produced my unhappineſs: my mind, I 
HY wth is under the influence of virtuous 
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principles, which teach me to reverence 
my father while I blame his conduct, and 


to ſubmit and obey even where I cannot 


approve.— nd 
. In youth he had formed an acquaint= 

ance and friendſhip with Hugo le Cor- 

bonne, who was deſcended from a good 


family, but reduced: when they both mar- / 


ried, they ſettled near each other, and 
for ſeveral years continued their intimacy, 


till my father removed, began to grow ' 


rich, and thought ſuch an acquaintance 


beneath him :—a coolneſs of conſequence 


took place, and at laſt the acquaintance 
entirely ceaſed. — 


- Le Corbonne, though low in eircum- 


ſtances was of a noble and virtuous diſ. 


poſition : and his amiable wife beſtowed 
the utmoſt care and diligence upon the 
education of her children, that they might 


not diſgrace a better ſtation ſhould it ever 
be their lot. Their amiable diſpoſitions 
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rendered them welcome gueſts amongſt 
many of their ſuperiors. 

The lovely Marinet was on a viſit in 
our neighbourhood, where by chance I 
ſaw her: we had been play-fellows in in- 
fancy, but time had worn from our me- 
mories every thing but each others names; 
this remembrance however was ſufficient 


to introduce us to each others acquaintance: 
ſhe appeared in my eyes the moſt beauti- 


ful of her ſex, and her converſation en- 


amoured me with the perfections of her 


| 


mind. | 
J will not trouble you, my Lord, 


| with deſcanting on the perfections both of 
mind and body which I ſaw in this charm- 
ing virgin; it ſhall ſuffice to ſay they 


were ſuch as inſeperably attached my heart 
to her. The vicinity of the place to my 
father's houſe, and the length of her vi- 


"far there, gave me an ample opportunity | 
of urging my N and of f acquiring 


her eſteem. 
Marinet 


fat 
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Marinet was too frank and ſincere 


to conceal from me the impreſſions her 


heart had received in my favor; our love 


was mutual, and we vow wed everlaſting 


conſtancy. 

Our interviews were frequent, and 
from this frequency were remarked ; my 
father was made acquainted with them— 
his indignation againſt me was raiſed to 
the higheſt pitch, and in a tone of voice 
ſufficiently indicative of it, he: forbad me 
the thought of forming an alliance with 
poverty and vulgarity ; my elder brother, 


who was the duplicate of my father, as to 


pride and avarice, and who wiſhed to 
embroil him with the younger children 
for the ſake of encreaſing his own expec- 


_ tations, failed not on this occaſion to de- 


clare himſelf my enemy, and by every 
means in his power to encreaſe my father's. 


_ difpleaſure. I was forbid to ſee Marinet 


more on pain of being caſt out of my 


father's houſe. - * 


1 You! 


- 
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You have commanded me, my Lord, 
to be ſincere in my recital : I will be ſo, 
though in ſo doing I muſt expoſe myſelf 
to the cenſure. of the rigidly virtuous. 
I was determined to diſobey my father, 
and to cover that diſobedience by diſſi- 
mulation, that I might avoid the penalty: 
_ I ſeemingly acquieſced in the interdiction 
laid upon me, though I privately viſited 
Marinet, whenever I could find an op- 
portunity: Alas! it was not long before 
it was detected. 
My elder brother had planted his 
creatures as ſpies upon my ſteps : they 


"Hg traced me to the houſe where Mar inet 


was a viſitor: my brother reported the 
diſcovery to my father, in full hope the 
threatning would be put in execution: in 
this, however, he was miſtaken.— 

My father's anger indeed was ex- 
ceedingly great; but when the tempeſt 
had ſpent itſelf in reproaches and invec- 
tives, I know not how it was, but his 
bowels of compaſſion yearned towards 
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me, and he ſought a reaſon for not put- 
ting his threat in execution: he conſider- 
ed the vicinity of Marinet as offering a 
temptation which was not eaſy for me to 
reſiſt, he reſolved therefore upon her re- 
moval from thence, as a neceſſary. means 


of my cure.— 
To effect this, he wrote a haughty 


letter to her father, complaining much of 


perſons of inferior fortune, endeavouring 


to profit, by attaching themſelves to the 


fortunes of their ſuperiors: he charged 
Marinet with this crime; and called her 


an artful and deſigning. perſon, who had 
taken advantage of the ſimplicity, and 
amorous complexion of one of his ſons, 

to inveigle him into a paſſion for her; 


and by a pretended adherence to virtue, 
to ſeduce him into marriage. He con- 
cluded, by demanding that Marinet might 
be removed from his neighbour hood, 


where ſhe had too favorable an opportu- 


nity to practice r arts _— the N 
Pernard.— 
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Corbonne was ſo much hurt by this 
letter, that in reply, he could not help 
reminding my father of his mean and 
obſcure birth, and manner of life of his 
own condeſcenſion in ever forming an 
acquaintance with a perſon of ſo low an 
order and complained of Marinet's in- 
diſcretion in condeſcending to take no- 


tice of reptiles, whom proſperity had 


taught to treat her family with contempt : 
—a family deſcended from nobility itfelf: 
he concluded with the promiſe of remov- 
Ing her immediately ; aſſuring my father, 
that he ſet a higher value upon a good de- 
ſcent, with mediocrity, than upon riches 
acquired by one who could not trace his 
8 higher than a ſtable.— 

Two ſuch letters failed not to fix the 
writers in ſettled enmity againſt each 
other: and Marinet was commanded by 
her father to ſee me no more.— 

Love, ever ingenious at ſtratagems, 
ſet my head to work to contrive, firſt the 


means of correſ ponding with her, and 
| then 
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| then the means of ſometimes ſeeing her: 
d my father imagined from her removal to 
the diſtance of ten leagues, and her fa- 


18 | 

is ther's reſentment, our meetings would 
; : 

A be impracticable, and as to correſ— 

E pondence, he truſted to my. brother's 


vigilance to prevent every thing 9 that 

kind. „ 3 

My father had many ſervants, for his 
farm is large; and happily for me, ſome 
of them had relations who reſided near 
Marinet. I am generally beloved by the 


. * r 2 


ſervants, and I took particular care to „ 
ingraciate myſelf with theſe: when I hae 
gained them to my party, I made it their 
intereſt to be faithful, and correſponded - = 
with Marinet under their covers, in ſpite 
of my brother's vigilance. — 
My next contrivance was, to gain 
the happineſs to ſee and converſe with 
my beloved. May God forgive me, my 
Lord, for the means I uſed were ſinful, 
3. I am * puniſhed 5g my preſent 
| 1 oy ſitua- 
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2 ſituation and future proſpects. Abſence 


from all I loved, from the darling of my 
foul, deprived me of all my natural viva- 
city; love preyed on my ſpirits and in- 
jured my health: my father ſaw it, and 
ſometimes by chiding and ſometimes by 
indulgence, endeavoured to deliver me 
from my melancholy.— 

The circumſtance of my gloomy and 


melancholy ſtate of mind, I by a ſtrata- 


gem, rendered ſubſervient to the in- 
 tereſts of that love which had cauſed 
it; I became devout: and pretended to 
| ſeek conſolation - under my grief from 
the aids of religion. — 

My hypocriſy ſucceeded, my father 
praiſed me for taking ſo wiſe a ſtep, and 


| - hoped the love of God would ſoon re- 


move my love for Marinet. I affected to 
be very fond of hearing ſermons, and was 
indulged with full liberty to hear all the 
8 in our neighbourhood: my 
I | 2 ec- 
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this hermitage ; where he is viſited, by” 
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dejection continued: my father, one day, _ 
tenderly aſked me why I reſiſted. the con © WM 


ſolations of God, and did not open my 
heart to receive their benefits : I aſſured. 


him that was impoſſible, till ſome doubts. 
and ſcruples relative to my ſtate, were 


removed from my mind. — 


:You may have heard, my. La of 
friar Bernard, whoſe hermitage is about 
ſix leagues from hence, he was a very 
famous preacher i in his youth, and a great 
caſuiſt : he was much followed, and my 
father ** Le Corbonne were among the 
number of his admirers: my father, from 


the veneration he had for him, gave me 


his name: when his popularity as 4 
preacher began to decline, he retired to 


I 
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great numbers, with caſes of conſcience: : Li 
for his reputation 28 4 caſuiſt i is, if poſſi- E | 
ble, greater than ever. I begged ff = 
father to permit me to viſit friar Bernard, . - | | 


from whoſe wiſdom: and ſanctity I doubt- ' 
ed 
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ed not to obtain relief: he not only « con- 
fented but approved.— 

I bluſh, my Lord, while I relate my 
hypocriſy; and fear, leſt while I wiſh to 
gain your pity, I ſhould incuryour diſplea- 
ſure and abhorrence. I wrote to Marinet, 
informed her ofmy conduct and ſucceſs— 


I entreated her alſo to pretend ſcruples of 
conſcience, to obtain. permiſſion to viſit 
friar Bernard, 'and meet me at a place not 


far from the hermitage. At firſt ſhe was 
ſhocked wil the proporal, her honeſt 


heart diſdained hypocriſy ; but by my 


urging neceſſit ity as an extenuation of the 


crime, and love ſtrongly pleading i in her 
own breaſt for? an interview; ſhe conſent- 
ei! 5 Her hypocriſy ſucceeded equally with 


mine, and we met at the 1 time and :place 


appointed. — l ere Hun 3654 
Our raptures at meeting bey re- 
paid the ſufferings of abſence; I wiſhed 
never to part more—F urged Marinet to 


become m mine for ever to return no more 


. to 


n- 
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to our parents; but to ſubſit on our own 


induſtry, in ſome obſcure place where 


they would not be likely to hear of 


us. The firſt tender emotions of her 


heart, inclined her to conſent, but reflec- 
tion ſoon changed her purpoſe. We 
ar N ſaid ſne, ＋τttOO- guilty already, and ; 


have purchaſed our endearments at the 


expenſe of truth and ſincerity: let us not 
proceed to add to our crime, by renounc- 
ing all parental authority: rather let us 
wait with patience the effect of time, eſ- 
pecially as we may, if we are wiſe, ſome- 
times ſee one another by the ſame means 


we have obtained this interview.“ 


IJ. was: obliged to acquieſce, as no ar- 


io could move her: we: vowed 


everlaſting conſtancy, and having ic a 
ſhert viſit to the friar for his nn vo 


| returned to our habitations.— 


My father received me with pleaſure; 


for my cheerfulneſs was conſiderably re- 
ſtored; Marinet had removed my me- 


n | 
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lancholy, for- which my -father - bleſſed 
God and the holy hermit. — | 
' | Abſence from the object of my love, 
' foon cauſed my melancholy to return, and 
with it more doubts and fears for friar 

Bernard to-remove.— 
I was permitted to go again: but my 
A dee artful brother,, doubted if a 
viſit to the hermit was the ſole cauſe of 
my going: one of his ſpies followed me 
at- a convenient diſtance, ſaw me meet 
Marinet in a chicket near the hermitage, 
and under cover of the foliage overheard 
our tender diſeourſe. He returned to his 
employer, who was exceedingly rejoiced 
at the diſcovery, and h com- 
municated 1t to my father -- 
VUnconſcious of my: denten 1. re- 


r much relieved in my mind: but 
what was iny ſurpriſe when my father 
ſuriouſly interrogated me concerning the 
chicket . Marinet and the tender diſ- 
courſe I there held with her? a bluſh of 
confuſion covered my countenance—I 

; DN, con- 
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confeſſed my guilt, and on my knees, with 


many tears, entreated him to forgive a 
conduct, which unworthy as it was, was 
not the offspring of a vicious mind, but of 
A love. Bernard,” ſaid my 


father, © you know my determination 
with reſpe& to Marinet, inſtead of en- 


deavouring to conquer a paſſion ſo con- 


trary to my views and inclinations, you 


have kept it alive by repeated acts of dif-- 


obedience : you have dared, in order to 


deceive me, to aſſume an. appearance of 
a devotion, to which your heart was an 


utter ſtranger: and by one pious fraud 


after another, have proceeded in a courſe 


of rebellion againſt my authority Can I 


ever confide in you more? no—and as 
religion has been the inſtrument of your | 
deceit, I ordain that or beggary, for your 
- puniſhment : you ſhall retire from my 
houſe to-morrrow, either to the monaſ- 
try at Boveys, or to the wide world: ane 


your lot. 2 0 
* 


4 * 
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My father left me in a ſtate of ex- 


treme perplexity, I knew not what to do: 
I'thought, if I caſt myſelf upon the world, 


I might yet be happy if Marinet would 


follow my example: poverty and labour 
had nothing terrifying to me, if ſhe would 


be my companion, but this I dared not. 
- hope. 1- weighed. in my mind. the mo- 
naſtic ſtate, and felt my heart : recoil at 
the thoughts of a life of celibacy, but 
then ] conſidered the term of the noyici- 
ate might produce ſomething im my fa- 

vor: and as the monaſtry was my father's 
choice, my accedeing to it was the only 
likely means to ſoften him: I therefore 
fixed for the monaſtry, with this deter- 
mination, that if no occurrences happen 
in my favor, I will never take the vow, 


but become the outcaſt my father has 
| threatened. — 


I wrote to Marinet, N her 
- onbiae had happened, and the choice I had 
made; entreating her to preſerve her ten- 
derneſs for me, and wait the event of my 


noviciate, "a 
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noviciate. I thought to ſend it by the 
uſual way of conveyance, for that I ſup- 
poſed was not yet ſuſpected: but to my 
great ſurpriſe found, an order had been 
given, that no letter ſhould leave the 
houſe without inſpectian.— | 

On the morrow, my brother inform- 
ed me, that if my journey was to Boveys, 
a ſervant; was walting to attend me thi- 
ther: if I choſe another rout, I might 
provide my own equipage. I requeſted 
to ſee my father, but was told, that re- 


queſt would not be granted] then ſaid; 


My choice was to go to Boveys. Ru 
give you joy, ſaid my brother, with a 
ſneer, may you be as great a preacher 


and caſuiſt, as your name: ſake; and 
ſhould you chooſe like him to commence 


hermit, Marinet may apply to you with 


a caſe of conſcience, and you, in your cell, 


ſacred to devotion and contemplation, 


may ſatisfy all her doubts even to a ſcru- 


ple; and ſo 1 morrow, friar Bernard. 
With 


at 
% 
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With this ſtinging ſarcaſm he left me, 
and J ſet out for Boveys.— 


. Six + months have elapſed ſince, ant 
J have no opportunity of ſending to, or 
hearing from Marinet. My diſtreſs on 


that account is exceeding great: neither 


my father nor my brother will permit me 


to ſee them till I have taken the vow; 
which I am reſolved never to do. J pro- 


Pol e therefore, at the end of my term, to 
wander where providence ſhalk lead, in 


- hope that a, life of wretchedneſs will be 


„ 


Bernard concluded his narrative with 
a flood of tears. Coucy,” rwho had heark- 
ened to him with great attention, ſat 


ſilent till his emotions ſubſided. He then, 


with alt that gentleneſs which was innate 


to his diſpoſition, thus addreſſed him: 


4 can pity you, Bernard, and ſincerely 


do pity you, in all you have and do {till ſuf- 


fer from your paſſion for Marinet; I would 
2857 you if I could. Vour ſolly and im- 


** | 
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_ piety in proſtituting religion to fond your 


purpoſe ;—your ſeducing Marinet, whoſe 
virtue you ought to have guarded. and 
cheriſhed, are ſuch ſtains in your cha- 
racter, that my own regards for religion 
and honeſty. would become queſtionable, 
were I to appear in your cauſe as a me- 
diator.” He pauſed, and Hernard's tears 
flowed afreſh. . 

« I do not mean,” ſaid Coon, c need- 
leſsly to afflict you, but to confirm you 
in your return to the virtue of ſincerity, 
and to fix in your heart an abhorrence of 
hypocriſy. I am willing to hope, from 


the candid manner in which you have 


told your tale, that your heart deteſted 


the deceit, even while you practiſed it. 


I believe alſo, that at the time you was 


guilty, you was not fully appriſed of the 


enormity of your crime, or you would 
not have dared to commit it. Hypocriſy 


is the moſt hateful of vices; and hypo- 
eriſy in religion, the ſummit of human 


turpitude. Religion is the moſt ſacred 


1 
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and important buſineſs of our lives, and 


to be ſincere in it is our higheſt intereſt 
and duty: it is the bleſſing of heaven, to 
be employed as the means of obtaining 
happineſs in the world to come. He 
that wears it as a maſk to cover deſigns 
either of- intereſt or pleaſure, proves that 
its ſanctions have ſo little influence upon 


bim, that his heart is open to every ſpe- 
cies of wiekedneſs he may poſſibly be 
tempted to, if he can * it wich 


impunity. 

J admit as alleviating circumſtances 
in your caſe, the ſtrength of your paſ- 
ſion— the impediments it met with—ard 
your unthinking youth: but theſe. by no 
means abſol ve you: and after ſuch an 
awful breach upon the virtue of ſincerity, 
it will require much watchfulneſs and re- 
ſolution to recover che loft habits of 


virtue.” 
Bernard looked pale and 8 


grief choked him and prevented ſpeech: 


which 
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which when his gentle n monitor faw he 
proceeded. 


« ] will not caſt you off, Bernard 
though I condemn your crime. I will 


accelerate your return to probity and ſin- 


cerity : you ſhall, if you pleaſe, abide 
with me, by which means you will be 
ſaved from the diſguſts of a monaſtry, 
and from the temptations to which you 
would be expoſed in the world at large. 
Time perhaps will ſoften your parents 


Pg 


and Marinet's, the ſanction of my patron- ' 
age may have. ſome effect to call their 


tender thoughts toward you; and ſhould - 


that be the caſe, my mediation may 


ſerve you in your love—till then, ſuſfer 


your paſſi on like a virtuous man, and ſcorn 


to do any thing unlawful Fong? love be 
the motive.“ 


Bernard threw himſelf at his feet 


embraced—kifſed—and wept upon them. 


« my Lord,” cried he, as ſoon as he 


could ſpeak, your mercy and goodneſs 
1s next to divine. What can a poor 


185 _ wretch 
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wretch ſay to expreſs his gratitude 7 ? Thus 


I have been told the greateſt of all be- 
ings receives returning penitents. You, 
my Lord, imitate him, may he bleſs you 
with all his mercies, and deliver your 
heart from every pang of unſucceſsful 
. 

Coucy ſighed deeply and wept, « You 
Bernard; ” ſaid he © may yet one day be 


happy in ſpite of all the difficulties in 
your way—I never my fate is irre vo- 


- cably fixed.” 


Can goodnefs like Vela aid Ber- 


nard, „be akways unhappy? how is it 


the Supreme ſhould be thus gracious to 


me an unworthy wretch, and deny hap- 
pineſs to you whoſe goodneſs leads you 
to make others happy! 4 
It becomes not me,“ ſaid Coucy, 
*to arraign God, but to bear what he 


has been pleaſed to permit, without mur- 
muring againſt him: to be virtuous is 


aid 5 whatever be my lot of ſuffering. 


Lou, | 
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You, Bernard, go to Monlac, and quit your 
monaſtic- dreſs. for the uniform of my 


pages; I will account to the ſuperior for 


your not returning to the convent.” 
Bernard continued ſeveral months as 
page to the Lord de Coucy, who cauſed 


him to appear abroad as much as poſſi- 


ble, that it might be known whoſe protec- 


tion he was under. Monlac and he con- 
trated a friendſhip for each other, and 


like true lovers, frequently paſſed hours of 
converſation concerning Iſaure and Ma- 
rinet. The unfortunate Gabrielle was 


often the ſubject of their diſcourſe, when 


they lamented with ſincereſt ſorrow, the 


irremediable wretchedneſs of her, and of | 


their gracious maſter. 


But Bernard's greateſt conſolation, was, 


that he could correſpond with Marinet 


with leſs difficulty than in his father's 


houſe, where letters were forbid to de- 
part without inſpection. He fought every 


means of teſtifying his filial regards and 
of 


— 
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of conciliating his father, who in return 


began to incline in kindneſs towards him. 

When Coucy ſaw Bernard's affairs 
with his father in this train, he inter- 
poſed with his mediation. Minds like 
that of De Valere are always as ſervile 
and ſubmiſſive to their ſuperiors as they 
are tyrannical and overbearing to their 


inferiors: 4 proud of an opportunity of 


pleaſing his Lord, he conſented to the 
union of Bernard and Marinet, and even 
condeſcended to write an apology to 


Corbonne for. his former letter. The 


heart of that good man was a ſtranger to 


malice, and the apology removed his 


anger. The lovers, under the kind auſ- 


pices of Coucy, were ſoon united and 
#2; 


_ efettled as tenants upon his eſtate. HR 
The. Count de Fayel thought he had. 


reached, the ſummit of happineſs when 
he conyeyed his lovely bride to the Caſ- 


tle of Autrey, though ſne had never ſhewn 


him any return of love, Verf as s he ole 


her 
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her heart free from attachment, he had 


no doubt of the ardency of his paſſion 
begetting a reciprocal affection. Every 
thing was againſt him in regard to this 
hope. The heart of Gabrielle was at- 
tached had been long attached to Coucy, 
whoſe noble ſpirit, with all the military 
ardours, was gentle and kind as her own; 
whoſe mind, ſubject to the dominion of 
virtue, governed all his conduct by her 
rules and laws: but Faycl was proud, 


tyrannical, fierce and ſufpicious; given 


up to the capriciouſñeſs of his own diſ- 


poſition, his temper was various as the 


elements, and often as tempeſtuous. His 


domeſtics trembled at his fury, and even 


the adored of his ſoul, felt at times the 
effects of it. 


The contraſt between Fayel and coe 
kept alivc the flame of Gabrielle; Hr the 
latter could not Help making com pa- 
riſons between her huſband and er loſt 
. on which never failed to excite her 


K atfection 


She ſtrove in vain Wi 
theſe parts of her duty. Religion re- 
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affection to the one, and her averſion for 
the other. It was her duty as a wife to 
forget Coucy and to love Fayel, but her 
feelings and her duty were in continual 
warfare. RE), fs 
The ſtruggle was too great for a con- 
ſtitution ſo delicate, ſhe ſunk under it: 


- a ſettled melancholy poſſeſſed her ſpirit, 
and her health viſibly declined. This laſt 


circumſtance was her only conſolation, 


as ſhe ardently .wiſhed for death to caſe 


her of a chain which galled- her to the 


©, "nn 


Principles of the ſtricteſt virtue com- 


pelled her to ſtruggle with her paſſion 


for Coucy, a paſſion which was once her 
glory; becauſe the object of it was the 


25 honor of his ſex, was now criminal; be- 
cauſe ſhe was married to Fayel, and by hea- . 
ven commanded to love her huſband. 


ith reſpect to both 


proached her as an adultreſs in heart, and 
- 55 
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harrowed up her ſoul with horror at the 


thought of her own guilt. _ 
Her prudence enabled her to be ſo cir- 


cumſpect in, all her behavior, that it was 


impoſſible for Fayel to have the leaſt 


| ſuſpicion that her dejection aroſe from an 


unconquerable paſſion for another. Be- 
nevolence for Fayel, whom The conſidered 
as the innocent cauſe of her ruin, becauſe 


he knew not her attachment, induced her 


to behave to him with all complaiſance, 
meekneſs and ſubmiſſion. She ſought 
his peace at the expence of increaſing her 
own wretchedneſs, by concealing her an- 


guiſh in his preſence. Her ſighs, her 


tears, her groans and bitter wailing, were 


indulged only in ſecret; where her griefs 
burſt out with greater violence from the 


conſtraints they were kept under at other 


times. Ifaure and Adele were the only 
witneſſes of thoſe hours when ſhe gave 


vent to her ſorrows by complaining, and 


theſe conſequently her only comforters. 'S 
K 2 Fear 
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Tear alſo added to the conſtraint ſhe put 
herſelf under, ſhe knew from the temper 
of Fayel that the leaſt ſpark of jealouſy 
kindled in his furious ſoul, would ope- 
rate with all the irrefiſtable and dreadful 
force of a volcano. She trembled at the 
Porrid and bloody conſe- 
quences of the diſcovery of the cauſe of 
her unhappineſs : not for herſelf, but for 
 Cgucy who muſt inevitably fall a ſacri- 
fice to the fury of his jealouſy, or deſtroy 
him in his own defence: —the huſband 
or the lover muſt periſh — perhaps, De 
Vergy — Ifaure— Adele — Monlac — it 
was impoſſible to conceive how far de- 
ſtruction and devaſtation might extend 
hen the tempeſt of his ſoul was raiſed. 
Theſe diſtreſſing ideas inceſſantly tor- 

mented her and added to her griefs. 
Had Fayel been leſs ardent in his af- 
fections, Gabrielle had been leſs un- 
happy; he loſt not in the huſband, the 


attentions of the lover. He loved 
| Gabrielle 


- 
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increaſed her torment, becauſe. the could 
not return it, and occaſioned on his part 
Com} lainings and often bitter reproaches, 


_ Gabrielle every day with increaſing vio- 
lence, and the violence of his paſſion but 


that he met with no other return but cold 


civility for all his exceſs of loye. He began 


to be unhappy at his want of ſucceſs, in 
endeavouring, to attach che heart of Ga- 


brielle to himſelf—he wiſhed to inſpire 
her with fervours equal to his own, and 


moroſeneſs and fury, and rendered him 
more unamiable than ever. | 
From being unhappy at diſappoint- 


ments, he began to grow ſuſpicious that 
tbe coldneſs and dejection of Gabrielle, 
aroſe from love to ſome other object. o 
him it appeared impoſſible that a female 


heart diſengaged could hold out againſt 
a paſſion ſo ardent às his, aided as it was 


unſullied and exalted military glory ho- 


L 3- nourable 


— 


his diſappointment increaſed his natural 


by a perſon young and handſome f ; 
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nourable anceſtry—powerful connections 
and eſtates ample enough to gratif? 
avarice itſelf. He enumerated theſe ad- 
vantages in thought, and weighed them 
in his mind, but put not into the ſcale 
his mental qualifications: he totally forgot 
that his mind poſſeſſed the inflamable 
properties of a volcano, and the cruel 
diſpoſitions of a tyger. 
Though watchful as Argus, Fayel 
could find nothing to juſtify ſuſpicion 
but what aroſe from Gabrielle's dejection; 
which the phyficians, denominated the 
ſymptoms of a low nervous fever: this opi- 
nion of the phyſicians, together with Ga- 
brielle*'s prudence, who held not the leaſt 
intercourſe with any but her own family, 
lulled his ſuſpicions, and prevented his 
jealouſy from rifing to a flame. Coucy 
indeed, who indulged his mournful hours 
in giving ſcope to his poetic genius, 
celebrated the perfections of Gabrielle 
in many odes and ſonnets, ſome of which 
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he had endeavoured to tranſmit to her 


through the, hands of Ifaure and Adele, 
burt ſhe foreſeeing this might be the caſe, 


had ſtrictly commanded them . not to 
receive them. 

All Europe was now alarmed and diſ- 
trefled for the ſtate of the chriſtian cauſe 
in Paleſtine; Saladin, one of the wiſeſt and 
greateſt warriors of the age, had ſubdued 
and recovered almoſt the whole country 
out of the hands of the chriſtians. He 
made himſelf maſter of Jeruſalem, after 
having defeated in battle, and taking 
priſoner, Guy de Luſignan, the laſt my 
of that place. ; 

The loſs of Jeruſalem drew after it os 


- Toſs ofthe greater part of the cities, which 


the chriſtians poſſeſſed in the holy land; 
there remained to them no More than three 
cities, Antioch, Tripoly, and Tyre : Sa- 


ladin poſſeſſed the whole country befide. 


The ſucceſs of Saladin's arms, did not 


in the leaſt damp the rage for cruſades, 
K 4 = Wien 
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which had long prevailed throughout 
Europe. Philip Auguſtus had for ſeve- 
ral years formed the deſign of avenging 
the chriſtian cauſe upon the Saracans: he 
4 proclaimed a new crulade—Richard, King 
of England, entered with the warmeſt 
-zeal into the deſigns of Philip—theſe 
two kings agreed to lay aſide tor a while, 
their peculiar claims upon each other, 

and unite their forces in the grand cauſe 

of replacing again under the banner of 
the croſs, the cities which Saladin had 
Eh Weary of a life of wretchedneſs through 

diſappointed love, De Coucy embraced 
\ the croſs, hoping to find relief in a glo- 
rious death: he prepared therefore to fol- 


low the fortunes of his maſter. 
While Corfty pleaſed himſelf with the | 


. thought of quitting his grief with his life 
nin the field of honour, Gabrielle was con- 


ſoled with the proſpect of burying hers 


* the cemetry of her anceſtors : grief 
5 had 
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had ſo preyed upon her. ſpirits, that her 
phyſicians. imagined ſhe- could not long 
ſurvive. Fayel agonized with diſtreſs at 
the ſight of her apparent decline towards 
the grave, ſcarce ever left her apartment, 
and often diſtreſſed and diſturbed her by 
his tempeſtuous grief: he was however 

obliged by ſome important affairs tobe 


abſent from Autrey for a few days; he 
hung over the bed of his dying wite, and 


| wringing his hands: almoſt frantic witlr 


grief, entreated her if poſſible, to aouſe 


her ſpirits, which aided by her youth 
might aſſiſt to effect her recovery. 


* 


« To die, my Lord,” ſaid Gabrielle, 
«is my moſt ardent wiſh, both for your 


fake and my own, I gave you my and 


and my vows at the ſacred altar, but 1 


has never been in my power to render 
you happy by that return of) your ardors 


which you ſought: heaven is my witnefs - 
that my virtue is unimpeachable, and that 


1 have never ſwerved from the 9 
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which I owe you. Weary of a life un- 


productive of bleſfing to you, and produc- 
tive of wretchedneſs to me, I preſs with 
deſire toward the grave—may another 


more deſerving of your love, and more 


capable of returning it, fupply my place; 
adieu, my Lord ! may heaven ſhower its 


choiceſt bleſſings on Fayel, and before you: 
return may I be at peace. 


gs Heaven grant but half your prayer, 5 


ſobbed Fayel aloud; © may heaven bleſs 


me with its choiceſt bleſſings, but they 


are ali concentered in you, if mai of: 


you, I have nothing more to a 


She dropped a tear upon. his hand, as 


heheld hers; he kiſſed it, and ſhe turned 


from him: Fayel gazed at her awhile in 


agony of grief, and departed. 


Ass Coucy was determined never to 
return from the war, if it was poſſible 
to acquire death with glory; he formed 


the determination of having a laſt inter- 


view with Gabuelle, to aſſure her of the 
unalterable 


8 
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unalterable ſentiments of his ſoul till death: 
he ſeized the opportunity of Fayel's ab- 
ſence. He arrived at the Caſtle in the 
habit of an eſquire, and pretended a meſ- 


| ſage from the Count de Rhetel. He was 


introduced to the antichamber adjoining 
to Gabrielle's apartment, and Iſaure at- 
tended him to hear his meſſage. 
Overcome with ſurpriſe, ſhe had well nigh 
uttered an exclamation that would have 
alarmed the ſervants, but Coucy putting 
his hand upon her mouth prevented her, 
and at the ſame time demanded a laſt in- 


terview with Gabrielle. “ Alas! my 


Lord,” faid Ifaure, © Gabrielle is inca- 
pable of feeing and converſing with you; 
the cold hand of death is upon her, and 
the is inſenſible to all the aſſiduities of 
Adele and myſelf, who attend only to 
cloſe her eyes. | 

Coucy ruſhed into the handen and 


advaneing to the bed, ſa the awful con- 


firmation of what Iſaure had told him; 
6 | Gabrielle 
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Gabrielle was ſpeechleſs—inſenſible—and 
her eyes fixed : ſhe beheld: no object — 
heard no ſound - and ſeemed at the giving 
up of the ghoſt. He almoſt fainted at 


the diſmal ſpectacle, and kneeling by the 
fide of the bed, ſpeechleſs, he held her 


hand in both his, kiſſing and bathing it 
with his tears: Iſaure and Adele en- 


treated him to depart, leſt he ſhould diſ- 
turb her dying moments: * She is inſen- 
55 ſible,” ſaid he, © ſuffer me to catch her 
laſt breath, and kiſs her departing ſpirit. 
Oh Gabrielle! 1 ſought for death amidſt 
the alarms of war, but this ſcene pre- 
_ cludes the need of the ſword of an enemy.” 
Gabrielle revived—it was the criſis of 
her fever when Coucy entered her cham- 
ber—her youth enabled nature to triumph 
cover diſeaſe ſne looked around her, and 


pleaſure danced in her eyes for a moment, 
till recollecting herſelf, « Dear Coucy,” 


ſhe exclaimed,” what raſhneſs has brought 


you hither?” « You ive,” ſaid he, My. 


: angel, : 
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angel, my a0 — you live! Coucy 


will now purſu ae hs purpoſe of ſeeking 
Þat; K ol glory—I ſought 


this interview, 5. ſeal upon your hand - 


my vows of conſtant and everlaſting love: | 
I now go to avenge the chriſtian cauſe in 


Paleſtine, 'and hope from the ſword. of 
| ſlaughter to meet the endofall my woes. 2 
« You did wrong, my Lord, to come hi- 


ther: you endanger a life more precious 
to me than my own—1 ſay not what you 


owe to my peace and virtue much as 1ny 


heart is biaſſed in your favor—I muſt, 
and you ought to remember, I am the 
the wife of Fayel.” 

« O God,” cried Coucy, © that I could 
forget it for ever, it is that dreadful truth 
that fixes a barbed arrow in my heart— 
you are the wife of Fayel—and virtue and 
religion forbid me to wiſh his deſtruction: 
my own death muſt be my relief, till then 
my heart will never loſe its fond regards 


for you. Be not alarmed Gabrielle, my 
Py | 


— 


- 
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paſſion is pure as it is Iaſting—if your 


union with Fayel forbid the conſummation 


of our loves, it does: ſure forbid, that 
hearts united like ours ſhould! commu- 
nicate their ſentiments.” 

.« know not that,” ſaid 6 ce ye 


cannot too earefully preſerve our virtue 


then let this be indeed a laſt adieu; fly 
my Lord, your life and my henour, are 
both at ſtake. Farewel.” 


— 


BOOK THE SIXT E. 


— 


TRGED by Ifaure and Adele, who» 

trembled for his danger, Coucy con- 
fented todepart : he kiſſed the handof Ga- 
brielle and bathed it with his tears: And: 
will you- then,” ſaid he, © retain. a kind: 
remembrance of me when J am gone?” 
« I will, my Lord,“ faid Gabrielle, « my” 
eruel deſtiny which deſtroys all hope of 
my ever being yours, cannot prevent my 


heart from loving—go my hero, and may 
heaven avert the death you ſo raſhly ſeek : 


though you cannot live for me, live for 
your country.“ They wept, embraced and 
parted. Adele conducted him to the: 
gate, and he paſſed without ſuſpicion of 
the fervants.. 
Unhappily for theſe b the Count 


de Armance paſſing by Autrey, ſtopped; 
| to 
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to receive the hoſpitality of the place: 
known by the ſervants as a friend of 
Fayel's, he. was in that caſtle as if it had 
been his own: he paſſed through the an- 
tichamber during the interview of Coucy 
and Gabrielle the door had been ſo left, 
that he ſaw Coucy kneeling by the bed, 
and witneſſed the tender intercourſe * 
tween the lovers; but as he knew they 
bad been brought up together from tender 
infancy, he candidly attributed the viſit 
to friendfhip; and confidered Coucy's diſ- 
guiſe, as occaſioned by the family quar- 
rels : he took therefore no farther notice 
of it, till the future jealouſy of Fayel re- 
called it to remembrance. 

Gabrielle having paſſed the FW of 
WY diſorder, began to recover: and the 
pleaſure of once more ſeeing Coucy, 
though her judgment diſapproved his 
temerity, not a little accelerated the hap- 
py change. Fayel returned and flew to 
ber chamber, for he was too impatient | 
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to inquire any thing of the domeſtics. 
What was his ſurpriſe his joy his rap- 
ture? he had feared to find her a breath- 
leſs corpſe but The was living—ſhe was 
rapidly recovering—he was almoſt fran- 


tic - embracing her with extacy, he cried, 


« Your. prayer is heard, my beloved, — 
heaven ſheds on me its choiceſt bleſlings— 
you live—and what greater bleſſing c. can it 
give Fayel ? _ 2 

* ſübmit, my lord, to the will of 
heaven,” ſaid Gabrielle, and will en- 


deavour to wait with patience the longer 


ſpace it has allotted me. As it is my 
duty, ſo it ſhall be my endeavour, to teſ- 
tify my gratitude to you, and fulfil the 


obligations of a faithful wife.” 


« Oh Gabrielle! crueh Gabrielle! is 
this all the return you can afford my rap- 


tures?“ exclaimed Fayel: * but you love 


me not you are cold indifferent per- 


haps diſguſted at my joy.“ 


« No, my lord,” "returned Gabwielte, 
5 ou mould make allowance for my 


0 weakneſs, 
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weakneſs, and not attribute my want of 
ardors equal to your own to want of love: 
you have my vows—and heaven is my 
witneſs that I rejoice at your happineſs.” 

It is enough,” cricd he, © pardon, my 
beloved, pardon my impatience, I love 
to exceſs, and ſhould perhaps be too hap- 
py could I obtain an adequate return : 
dead to all, other conſiderations, I live, 
Gabrielle, alone for you: that. you are 
{pared to bleſs. me longer, I kneel to 
heaven with gratitude, and put up my 
earneſt petitions, that with life, your viva- 
City and ſpirits may return alſo,” *» 


When he departed, Gabrielle burft 


into tears, and reclining her head on the 
boſom of Iſaure, poured out her com- 
plaints. What a wretch am I, my dear 
friend, that I cannot return the affection 
of my huſband! For what tranſgreſſion 
has heaven thus curſed me, to unite me 
to a man who thus loves me, and whom 
1 cannot love again”. My dury as a wife 
| 4A my 
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my gratitude—the exceſs of his paſſion— 


all call upon me for returns of love 


every thing pleads the cauſe of Fayel, and 
condemns his wretched wife. But it is 
Fayel— their lies the cauſe of all my unhap- 
pineſs—cruel De Vergy, to compel me to 
give my vows where my heart revolts 
Oh that he loved me leſs! his violent, 

fierce tempeſtuous ardors diſtreſs.me, and 
I tremble at his apprcach—ah Coucy— . 


why did you come to awaken my ten- 


derneſs for you, perhaps to increaſe it, 
and render me ſtill more guitty—why 
call me back to life and wretchedneſs— 


thy gentle ſpirit is formed to beſtow hap- 


pineſs more than to receive it. Oh had 


it ben our lot but 


Ceaſe theſe fruitleſs wailings® ſaid: 
Haure, © and recover the government of 
yourſelf—your lot is fix'd—you are the 
wife of Fayel—be comforted that he 
loves you—for did the oppoſite paſſion: 


| poſſeſs his heart, you would be miſer- 


able indeed: _ crue}, implacable 
and. 
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and tyrannic—1 tremble to think what 


would be your lot, ſhould” reſentment 
enter his heart: be prudent then, avoid 


every appearance of diſguſt, leaſt you ex- 
cite his jealouſy. Having loved Coucy, 
I know it is impoſſible you ſhould love 
Fayel; virtue, however, requires of you, 
ſince you are his wife, to cultivate for 


him the beſt diſpoſitions you can, and 


even to counterfeft in ſome ſort thoſe 


you have not; be real to the utmoſt of 


your power, and remember that the ap- 
pearance of true regard, is in all reſpects 
abſolutely neceſſary. - 


_— 


Jour counſel, my Ifaure,” replied 


the weeping Gabrielle, « js cool and po- 


litic like that which flows from the lips 


N of Vergy, and for that reaſon I belieye 
it to be wiſe ; but I cannot counterſeit 
that ardor- of affection Fayel requires, 
nor does my virtue require it. I combat 


8 my Dna tor Coucy—l am faithful to 
the 
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the honor of Faye! —ſubmiſſive-to his au- 


thority—and patie under all the capri- 


ces of his temper H this I know is my 
duty, and feel myſeli diſpoſed to conform 
to it: it is the perſecutions of his fierce, 


impetuous—I had almoſt ſaid ſavage 


paſſion which diſtreſſes me: I ſhould be 
leſs unhappy, could my huſband be ſa- 


 tisfied with the faithful performance of 


the duties of a wite, but he requires of 


me the ardency and tenderneſs of a 


lover.” | 

Gabrielle recovered of her ſickneſs, 
but grief had given ſo great a ſhock to 
her delicate conſtitution, that ſhe ſeemed 


only to exiſt rather than live: : her dejec- 


tion and melancholy were unconquerable 
—the violence of Fayel's temper preyed 


upon her ſpirits—and her heart now be- 


came anxious for the life of Coucy amidſt 
the dangers of war: her only conſola- 


tion was the friendſhip of Iſaure and the 


maternal affection of Adele. 
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Richard, king of England, arrived in 


France with his army, which joined that 


of Philip, and marched to the ſouthern 


provinces to embark at the ports on 


the Mediteranean fea, De Coucy de- 
parted with them, but left Monlac 
| behind to ſettle ſome affairs, and then 


to follow him. He could not leave his 


country, without once more ſaluting the 
ſovereign of his heart, he wrote Gabrielle 
an impaſſionate letter: he wet it with his 
tears: he encloſed it to Monlac to get it 
conveyed to her hand, directing him to 
defer the delivery of it till he was ready 
to depart. He had the precaution to 
omit both ſignature and ſuperſcription. 
Coucy ſet fail from Marſeilles with the 
firſt detachment of the fleet, and was ar- 
rived at Meſſina, before Monlac was ready 
to depart from Boveys who made Autrey 
-in his way. He delivered the letter to Iſaure; 
they condoled together the misfortunes of 
their unhappy friends in which their own 
DG - 1 lot 
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lot was involved, exchanged mutual vows 
and parted. 

A fatality ſeems to have attached itſelf 
to the antichamber of Gabrielle: it was 
there, the Count d'Armance was witneſs 
to the tenderneſs of the lovers parting 
interview: it was there, by ſome unhappy 
accident the letter was dropped: Albaric 
de Raymond, eſquire to Fayel, found it 
and delivered it to his lord. Lightning 
flaſhed from his eyes while he haſtily 
ran over its contents, and convulſions 
ſhook his every nerve. 

| Alberic was confounded at his lord's 
diſorder, and trembled at the ſtorm, 
he ſaw burſting forth: with a voice like 


thunder, Fayel eagerly den inded: «Where 


found you this paper within theſe walls?” 


* did, my lord:” replied the trembling 
| Alberic. « Who has been here,” ſaid 


Fayel, « tell me ingenuouſly: at your 
peril conceal nothing from me?” «No 
one, my Lotd, nor 1s any ever admitted 

Fans wirk- 


* 
* 
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without your expreſs order, except the 
Baron de Vergy, who has free acceſs, as 
you yourſelf commanded.” 

« Hide nothing from me,” cried Faye], 
« fear no conſequences: where found you 
this paper?” 5 
EIn the antichamber,“ replied Alberic, 

adjoining to the Countels's apartment. | 

« -Hell and fury,” exclaimed Fayel 
ce my love is inſulted—my honour is be- 
trayed—the dark my ſtery is now revealed 
—her heart was impenetrable to me be- 
_ cauſe pcNefſed by another. It is from 
hence my burning love, has met with 
nougght but ſighs and coldneſs—tell me 
Alberic, though you plunge a dagger in 
my heart, who is this favoured rival? 
make haſte to inform me, that I may 
glut my rage by tearing him to pieces.“ 

- « ] know of none, my lord,” ſaid Al- 
beric with firmneſs: „none but Vergy 
enters theſe walls, you injure. your. vir- 
k tuous 
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tuous wife by your ſuſpicions, and need- 
leſsly torment yourfelf.“ | 


« Wretch,” cried Fayel, enraged, * are 
you confederate with her againſt me? I 


trifle by interrogating an acceſſary—let 
guards attend—I will wreſt me guilty 


ſecret from herſelf.” ? 

He flew to the apartment of the 
Counteſs, and burſting the door with 
violence, exclaimed: * Tell me, tray- 
treſs—who and where is the ſpoiler of my 


honor?“ The aſtoniſhed and affrighted 


Gabrielle ſunk at his feet, unable to reply. 
« You refuſe then to confeſs your guilt,” 


added he, © and think to ſoften me by 


apparent diſtreſs—I muſt truſt to my own 


* vigilance to find out my curſed rival; 


and will uſe.my power to prevent your 
future guilty intercourſe—Guards,” cried 
he, opening the door, conduct the 
Counteſs to the weſtern tower. ” Then, 
turning towards his wife, with a look that 

. petrified 
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petrified her heart, he haſted to the place 
where he had left Alberic. 

Adele purſued him, and by the moſt 
moving ſupplications entreated him to 
recal the cruel order. 

« ] will hear nothing,” cried he, with 
redoubled rage, «© I have loved her too 
well, and ought now to avenge myſelf— 
leave me to my wretchedneſs—you blaſt 
my eyes, and wound my heart by your 
preſence.” 

« Yet condeſcend to hear me,” prayed 
the kneeling weeping matron :— I plead 
for your wife, the ſentiments of whoſe 
heart are all known to me: entruſted. to 
my care from her cradle, I can witneſs 
her conſtant ſubmiſſion to all her duty ; 
and when deprived of the guidance of 
maternal tenderneſs, myſelf became her 


guide 1 in every path of virtue :—innocence 
and candor have marked all her conduct; 

what crime can he imputed to a life fo 
pure 28 | 9995 
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- without horror, thoſe eyes I have once 
adored covered with the ſhades of death— 
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« What crime!” returned Fayel, the 


blackeſt—the moſt cruel injury—but F 


pretend not now to give my reafons for 
puniſhing a guilty wife, O God !—of 


how much artifice are women capable 


Go tell her, that thoſe tears which have 
ſo often melted me, would now flow in 


vain. upon the boſom of her injured huſ- 


band: I can. repel the force of thoſe im- 


potent arms, by which the feigning ſex 
too often ſucceed, they can no more over- 
come me—her crime and my vengeance 
alone occupy my heart: Yes, with piti- 


leſs eyes, and perfect indifference of ſoul, 


I could behold her expiring at my feet— 


my- tenderneſs 1s loſt, and I could. ſee, 


ſhe has ruined me—murdered me— 


ſtabbed me with more than a thouſand 
mortal wounds—Oh'that my miſery could 


paſs from my heart to hers; go, tell her I 


hate her—tel]l her my fury. 
L 2 « Suffer 
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« Suffer me; my Lord,” ſaid Adele, 
« to ſpeak. : 

« ] will hear no 1 he, © leave 
me to my fury—leave me I ſay, depart— 
nor dare to reply.” 
He traverſed his apartment with diſ- 

ordered ſteps, a heavy cloud hung upon 
his eyes : at laſt he threw himſelf preci- 
pitately on a couch, crying, © Why does 
heaven retard my death Why make 
me ſuffer torments a thouſand times more 
horrible it ought not to have given me 
a ſoul ſo ſenſible of feeling, which s | 
alternately overwhelmed with love and 
rage.” | 

Alberic endeavoured to ſooth him, 
but in vain: © Go ſooth the tempeſt,” 
ſaid he, if you can: © but as for me, let 


me inflame my fury to its fulleſt height. 
I will read it again, and you ſhall hear 


this fatal paper. He read, 
. „ « Th 


Cs 
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In vain does every thing oppoſe my 
tenderneſs which but increaſes by time 


and oppoſition—I always ſee you—l 


conſtantly talk to you—1 tell you a thou- 
ſand times, you are the object of all my 
thoughts, and nothing can remove your 
image from my heart. I am fond even 
of the tears which I ſhed for you—and it 


- impoſſible for love to have fuller em- 


pire over my ſoul. My wretched fortune 
compels me to conceal my paſſion—per- 
haps a day may come—alas, how flow 


for my happineſs.” — 


« My barbarousrival, . continued Fayel, 


"0 ſeems to have deſigns upon my life: the 


letter has neither addreſs nor ſignature, 
neither have I the leaſt knowledge of the 
hand writing—my foul is oppreſſed with 
a thouſand thoughts—think you Gabrielle 
has ſeen this letter—perhaps not—it may 
be defigned for ſome other, and I may be 


too haſty in giving up myſelf to unworthy 


L $ ſuſpi- 
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ſuſpicions of her fidelity—is it poſſible 
that a woman, fo virtuouſly educated, 
ean hide under the appearance of vir- 
tue, a depraved heart? can diſhonor her 
name, her family, her father, by giving 
up herſelf to an adulterous flame—can 
fill with bitterneſs the lot of him who has 
loved her with fo much tenderneſs ? 

Alas! why do doubt her guilt? love 
pleads in vain in her behalf—ſhe hates 
me, and her hatred proves her crime. Be- 
hold the cauſe of that ſecret chagrin that 
has conſumed her life—that melancholly 
and grief that has agitated her even in 
my arms—this is the ſource of thoſe 
tears that have corrupted all the joys of 
love that coldneſs and indifference of 

which I continually complained : yet I 
adored the ungrateful, and hoped to 

ſoften her by my ſighs, prayers and tears. — 
_* Yes—ſhe has ſenſibility—ſhe loves - but 

, alas! it is another: del me. tell me Al- 

: \ beric,, 
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beric, who is the object of her tender- 
neſs?” „5 
] dare not accuſe the Counteſs,” ſaid 
Alberic: „I know of nothing criminal 
J have made no diſcoveries to her pre- 


= judice—none enter here but De Vergy, 


whom I expect in a few days.“ 
Well, let him come,” ſighed Fayel, 
«and ſee the exceſs of my torment— 
though he is her father, he ſhall judge 
between Gabrielle and mein him the 
ſentiment of honor is above the tender- 


neſs of nature ;—let her ſuffer—ah! is 


my heart without pitv ? is the fury which 


animates me infatiable ? Dear Gabrielle, 


I have ſhut thee up in a dark priſon, 
though I beheld thee dying at my feet— 


I have overwhelmed thee with fright and 
 terror—perhaps—alas—weak, filly huſ- 


band, where art thou wandering ?—ſhe 
weeps, but not for thee—wilt thou in 
fooliſh pity renounce thy vengeance ?— 

1 | run 
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run and humble thyſclf at. the fect of a 
perjured woman, and implore a pardon 
thou ſhalt never obtain? no- my hatred 
_ - ſhall triumph over my love—go—ſearch— 
examine every where Aetect and drag to 
light the odious mortal ſne has dared to 
prefer to me.” 


Gabrielle was- conveyed to the priſon 


all fainting as ſhe was: Haure who at- 
tended her thither, ſupported her on a 
bed of ſtraw. Petrified with horror, and 
overwhelmed with her own grief, ſhe 
was unable to ſpeak to her diſtreſſed 
friend: a glimmering lamp which ſcarce- 
ly ſhewed the rugged walls of the tower, 
rather added than diminiſhed the diſmal | 
appearance of the place. Adele, who re- 
turned from her unſucceſsful endeavours 
to calm the furious Fayel, was penetrated 
with the deepeſt ſorrow at beholding the 
ſpeechleſs mourners—ſhe flew to the bed, 
and endeavoured to ſooth the ſorrows of 
Gabrielle, who maintained her ſilence, 
and 
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and made figns with her hand to induce 
her to retire. 

_ « You refuſe to hear ma aid rhe dit 
treſſed Adele, you even refuſe to ſee me, 
hide not your tears from me, but pour 
them into that boſom which is open to 
all your oriefs :—cruel, can you thus af- 
flict the unhappy Adele, who feels all 
your ſorrow, and weeps with you over 
your calamities—thele arms received you, 
when a feeble infant you ſcarcely ſaw 
the light — my tender care has watched 
your riſing years—your mother” —— 
"M My mother,“ ſaid Gabrielle, alas! 
poor wretched orphan ! I have no mother. 
What wouldſt thou Adele?” 

« ] would comfort you,” ſaid ſhe, *I 
would ſoften your diftr eſs I have a mo- 
ther's affection for you et me recall your 
foul to life. But you tear my heart in 

pieces by your ſtubborn grief.“ 
| « Tell me,” ſaid Gabrielle, & are the- 
horrors of death more than thoſe of my 
| 1-5 . pre- 
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preſent lot? let me then find peace and 
reſt in the grave.” 

Rather hope,” ſaid Adele, « that hea- 
ven 1 will avenge your wrongs.” 

« Heaven !”* exclaimed Gabrielle, with 
an impatient tone; © heaven knows my 
ſufferings—my innocence—my ſtruggles 
and my conflicts with an unhappy paſ- 
fion—thou ſeeſt, Adele, what is my re- 
compence. ? 

« Peace,” cried Adele, © an impene- 
trable veil conceals the decrees of heaven, 
till time remove it; ſeldom do the 
wicked enjoy long ſucceſs, and though 
virtue may be ſubjected to many and 
bitter trials, it is ſure to triumph and be 
crowned at laſt. And do you count it 
nothing, my child, to enjoy conſcious in- 
nocence? to be free from the tormenting 
remorſe of a tranſgreſſor? Oh, riſe to 
hope and life.” 

Can you love me, Adele,“ ſaid Ga- 


brille, Weeping, cc and yet wiſh me to : 
le? 
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a. live? death is the only hope of thoſe who 
are unfortunate in the extreme. What 
” fruit do I derive from thy cruel endea- 
vours to recal me to life? when my heart 
2 is every moment armed againſt itſelf— 
Y when ideas that are dear to it muſt be 
p ſuppreſſed from -a ſenſe of duty, that I 
” may be intirely ſacrificed to the tyrant 
7 who claims me—when my unhappy paſ- 


ſion revives and lives in ſpite of all my 
a efforts to ſuppreſs it. Ob, Adele! think 
of my ſituation, watched by jealous eyes, 
and beſieged by dark ſuſpicion. I dare 
not in the fulneſs of my grief ſuffer a 
figh to eſcape, or I muſt be puniſhed as 
guilty, and reſerved for unknown out- 
rages, perhaps to fall the victim of a 
| barbarous huſband. Alas! Coucy could 
not thus have injured me. What has 
the unhappy ſaid? what name has eſ- 
caped me? | 
_ * Alas!” ſaid Adele, © the name f 
: dne worthy of virtuous love, whom the 
T "EY SE L 6 | gift. 
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gifts of nature has embelliſhed with every 
grace: who is the glory and pattern of 
the knights of France, yet he muſt be 
forgotten. is 
1 know it,” ſhe replied, *« <] know 
that! ought to baniſh him from my heart; 
but the inhuman Fayel compels me to 
| member him. O that J could remove 
that image from my ſoul, which excites 
my conſtant uneaſineſs. What does he 
on thoſe coaſts which are the ſeat of war, 
where our chriſtian herocs ſeek for death 
or glory? does my hero moiſten that 
earth with his blood? or does he gather 
laurels in the field of battle? alas, I wan- 
der! J would think of him no more, yet 
I ſpeak of him continually—how weak is 
reaſon when oppoſed to love! Help me, 
dear Adele, to baniſh his lovely image 
from my mind ſpeak to me of my huſ- 
band, who is the cauſe of all my ſuffer- 
ings—cell me what has lighted up his 
preſent 


GABRIELLE DE VERGY. 229 


preſent fury—what has envenomed his 
jealouſy, and armed his barbarity againſt 
my life?“ 

J am ignorant,” ſaid Adele, & of the 
couly of the preſent ſtorm, but he is ter- 
rible as a lion in his rage, whoſe eyes 

devour the prey before he ſeizes It —his 
burning heart is torn to pieces by his 
jealous ſuſpicions ;—yet one eaſily per- 
celves in all this extreme of fury, that 
the cruel one loves you: one word from 
you would calm the tyrant, before whom 
we all tremble, and bring him to your 
feet. Confide to my care a mou couch- 
ed in affecting terms.“ 

Dare you thus adviſe,” faid "a 
brielle. « What ! implore pity where I 
have a right to accuſe—yea puniſh, if 
power was on the fide of juſtice—What . 

crime have I committed? if you love me 
you ought to wiſh my death as the end of 
Wy ſuffcrings—let me die then worthy of 


1 
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my own eſteem and of your friendſhip. | 
Should you one day ſee the dear object of 
my love, whoſe chain I ſhall drag to my 
grave—tell him, that love—no, ſupport 
my glory better that Coucy may reſpect 
my memory—let him believe that J 
triumphed and died.“ 

I have one wiſh in death, it is to ſee 
my father and expire in his arms. Though 
he was the firſt cauſe of my wretchedneſs, 
his preſence would comfort me in that 
moment: when the ſoft ties of nature are 
near to be diſſolved, they become more 
dear and ſtrong let me then die in his 


boſom.“ 

The agonizing heart of Gabrielle b be- 
came ſomewhat eaſed by converſation : ö 
Iſaure now broke ſilence. 

« ] rejoice,” ſaid ihe, © that thy heart 
feems ſomewhat relieved by uttering its 

complaint. Wiſe are the counſels of 
* Adele, to be patient and hope in aveng- 
| ing 


@S ® 
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ing heaven, which ſooner or later in- 


tereſts itſelf in behalf of the oppreſſed : 
heaven will judge thy cauſe, and either 


the monſter himſelf, be puniſhed by his: 
own violence, or the inſulted De Vergy 
riſe to vindicate thee. The dream Ga- 
brielle, is verified; but the omens can- 


not affect Caucy's ſafety: he is far away: 


nor does the dark ſuſpicious mind of 
Fayel fix on any particular object. Adele's 
maternal tenderneſs adviſes to ſooth the 
tyrant by ſubmiſſion; but ſuch a mea 
ſure would only ſerve to confirm ſuſpi- 
cion, and be conſtrued as a fign of guilt. 
We will ſuffer therefore, we will mourn 


together till heaven ſhall ſend relief,” 


The miſerable Fayel, tormented by 
his doubts. and agitated by the viotence 
of his paffions, waited the arrival of the 
Baron. He alternately wept. and raved : 
a returning tenderneſs ſometimes came 
over his heart, and he was ready to fly 

| ao 
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to the tower, and throw himſelf at the 
feet of Gabrielle: then he would read the 
letter and agitate his ſoul with the rage 
of a thouſand ftorms—-it was impoſſible 
to be more wretched. Sleep departed. 
from his eyes, and food was uſeleſs to his 
lips: he pined with ſorrow, till the black- 
eft melancholy hung upon his brow, and 
death ſeemed to ſit upon his countenance. 

All happineſs was fled from the walls 
of Autrey, the domeſtics mourned a dif- 
treſs, they could not penctrate, and ſym-- 
pathiſed with the principal ſufferers, 
The old Baron de Vergy arrived, and 
aſking for Gabriclle, . was filently con- 
ducted to the preſence of Fayel. The 
Count was fitting alone in a melancholy 
and muſing poſture :—he roſe to meet 
his father in law: the preſence of the 
father of Gabrielle revived the idea of 
his imaginary wrong. His wrath took 


fire —he would have 1 words of 
ſalu- 


= 


falutation, but his emotions chopkesd him 
and prevented utterance. 


The aſtoniſhed and afflicted Viey 

: broke the ſilence. „I came,” ſaid he, 
to ſee my daughter, and in her preſence 
: to lighten the weight of years and infir- 
mities: in declining years when nature 


more ſenſibly afflicts and depreſſes us, 


our children are our only conſolation.—1 
care in ſearch ofone peculiarly dear to me, 
but ſhe flies not to the arms which would 
open with tranſport to, receive her. I 
aſk for her but am anſwered with ſighs and 
filence—even you yourſelf—you ſigh— 
, O heaven! deliver me from this cruel” 
„ ſuſpence: what danger threatens the 
life of my child or, am 1 IT of 


prived of her?“ 
N, Raid Fayel, 0 the lives my lord 


—but to wound my heart to infuſe 
there the moſt fierce and deadly poiſons 


—t0 fil wy breaſt with hell and all its 
kurie 8 
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furies--to make me ſuffer more than a 
thouſand deaths in one.” 

« Explain,” ſaid Vergy calmly. « My 
| honour, my lord,” ſaid Fayel, © my ho- 
nour and my love both are wounded. 
The fulneſs of torment—rage—and de- 
ſpair are my eternal lot 

«Juſt heaven,” exclaimed the Baron, 
% what do you fay ? what do you aſſert ? 
that Gabrielle—that my daughter. 
Has made me as cruel as I am un- 
happy,“ replied the Count. Oh my 
father ! you know that I love with the 
extreme of paſſion — that ſhe might 
have been the ſupreme happineſs of the 
fondeſt of huſbands, who gave up every 
glorious perſuit for her. The nobleneſs 

of my family—my rank in the empire— 
the royal favour—all joined to exalt me 
to conſequence in the court of Philip. 
1 had formed the hope one day of equalling 
Des Barres, the Achilles of France—and 


was already on a level with its other 
| DD” herocs 
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heroes the dignity of my name is inſe- 

rior only to that of kings—when my arms 
was engaged in your cauſe; my banner 
advanced even to the walls of Dijon, and 
humbled the pride ofa tyrant—it was then 
love ſtopped the career of my ambition. 

Our brave knights have aſſumed the croſk 
and are gone to wreath their brows with 
laurels in the holy land - but I have aban- 
doned the glory of that enterprize, for 
the ſake of your daughter; yet, though 
ſhe is the ſovereign miſtreſs of my heart 
though every day increaſed my tenderneſs 


for her — though I loved her even to 


idolatry — ſhe returns me hatred 2 


infidelity.“ 


De Vergy turned oak then 1 
with anger. © Spare yourſelf,” cried he, 


the trouble of puniſhing—her father 


ſhall avenge you.” He turned to the 
door — but quickly returning“ No, 


—cried he, © the daughter of Vergy can 


never be a traitor. What evidence have 
| you?” 


— 


CY 
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you? © Judge for yourſelf,” ſaid Fayel, 
delivering the letter believe your own 


eyes as for me, I can no longer doubt of 


my misfortune.”” 

« It is addreſſed to no one—it is ſub- 
ſcribed by no one,” ſaid the Baron, 
« how came you by it?” 5 

« Chance,” ſaid Fayel, © brought it 
to my hands in the ſtate you now ſee it: 
too fully does it prove the dreadful truth, 
and your unhappy daughter ſtands con- 
feſſedly criminal in the light of day.” 

De Vergy tore the letter in pieces, 
and threw it on the floor. © Thus,” ſaid he, 
« ſhould all ſuch evidence be treated. 

Fayel's eyes ſparkled with rage, and 


the tempeſt of his wrath was burſting 


forth, when Vergy laying' his hand on 
his with the greateſt 2 thus a 
dreſſed „ 

« Hear me patiently, my ſon, while I 
ehfleavour' by reaſon: to remove your un- 


worthy ſuſpicions. -How unjuſt and 


cruel, 


GABRIELLE DE VERGY. 237 
cruel, to judge and condemn your wife 
on ſuch uncertain evidence! was this 
letter addreſſed to her? how know you, 
by what accident it was left in the place 
where 1t was found? or if it ever reached 
her hand? ſuppoſe it did—that ſome 

hardy fool has dared to tranſmit it there 
her native pride and contempt of ſuch 
an inſult, ſecures your honor. 
Suppoſe, my lord, that the heart of 
Gabrielle is prejudiced againſt you— 
and that in ſpite of her duty, ſhe is in- 
ſenſible to your paſſion — and feels for 
you an invincible diſguſt—honor, whoſe 
law ſhe has always followed — honor, 
the inheritance of her family—and which 


ſhe has derived from me—would not 
permit her to indulgea criminal paſſion:;—- 
in a ſoul like her's, formed with the 
| higheſt dignity of ſentiment — virtue 
alone is ſufficiently able to reſiſt and 
conquer unlawful inclinations—her pride 

would 
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would ſimulate her ny” to reſiſt 
their firſt beginnings. 


Will you. aſk 'me why my daughter 


delivers herſelf up to grief, and ſpends 
the flower of her days in ſighs and tears? 


your cruelty 1s the cauſe, it is you, bar- 
barous man, who give up yourſelf to 


jealouſy and baſe ſuſpicien - who perſe- 


cute her with a fury that indicates hatred 


rather than love:—it is you who daily 
wound her heart and render her exiſtence 
odious to herſelf, and drive her to the 
grave before her time. Ah Fayel! is 
this to love? to be conſtantly inflamed 
by a blind and fooliſh wrath? believe me 
love produces ſoſter ſentiments.— 

That noble paſſion flies before diſ- 
truſt and jealouſy, but is the food and 
reward of virtue: it guides our feet in 
the paths of honor, and leads the warrior 
to combat for glory your valour remains 
idle in this place, while the croſs calls 
you to the banks of Jordan: go, if you 


Pd 


y love 
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love Gabrielle, ferve the cauſe of God, 
and avenge his quarrel againſt the infidels. 

Alas, brave heroes! that I could join 

your glorious bands:—bur age chains me 
here, and my frozen blood leaves me only 
an impotent courage. My ſon ſupply my 
place amongſt the defenders of the faith; 
return—and lay the palms of victroy at 
the feet of Gabrielle—thus prove your 
love like a hero, and depend upon a ſuit- 
able return.” 

The Count heard him with attention, 
and fixing his eyes upon his countenance, 
replied in a ſoftened and tender tone 
« Is it poſſible my father nay, is it highly 
probable that Gabrielle is innocent? has 
not that cruel letter met her eyes?—will 

| ſhe yet love mel ; 

« She will,” ſaid the Baron, © the 
daughter of Vergy cannot depart from: 
the paths of honour—it is the demon 
of jealouſi y alone that deſtroys your hap- 
pineſs.“ 55 | 


Faye] 
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| Fayelwept—as ſoon as he could ſpeak 
for ars. I ain fd he, «2 cruel - 
one who delight in the tears of others, 
and am pleaſed to diſſeminate trouble 
and alarms—a barbarian—a tyger raging 
for his prey, and employing my rage 
even to rend my own heart: heaven has 
filled my ſoul with all the fires, and with 
all the poiſons of wrath—my heart is vio- 
- lently impelled from ſtorm to ſtorm— 
abandoned to my reſentments, I hate all ; 
the world — and grow every day more x 
hard and intractable. | : 
My paſſion for Gabrielle FELT my » 
- foul—when I behold d, in 
object all delighting and enchanting; =, 
love lights up all its fires—fills me with 6: 
all its ardors—enraptures all my ſenſes, 
agand delivers me up to its ſeductions—the 1 
fervors of my ſoul impel me even to | Z 
- idolatry—yet if a tear ſteal from her eye 
Aa fig. eſcape from her boſom—a cha- 


=" appears upon her countenance ; my 
; ſoul 


* 
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ſoul is drunk with jealous fury, and ſuf- 
fers the molt horrible torments; my caſe 
is truly deplorable—TI love my wife to diſ- 
traction and yet am her murderer.” 


Vergy was alarmed and agitated—he 
demanded with cagerneſs, if he had 
killed Gabrielle. 

« My hand,” ſaid F dock 82 * not 
ſhed her blood my {word has not peirced 


her boſom but I have delivered her to 


a death more cruel, becauſe more ſlow. 


I have dragged her, fainting and expir- 


ing to the tower, and left her within 


thoſe dark walls to lament a paſſion ſo 
Fatal to us both, to accuſe, to deteſt me, 


and to die in deſpair. —Wretched Fayel, 
- whither does thy fury drive thee ? 


But fly, my father, reſtore her to 


| liberty—her guards will obey you, and 


her priſon open at your command—go, 


diſſipate her fears—go plead my cauſe; 
deſcribe to her my remorſe, my penitence _ 
an g 
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and tears—tell her the exceſs of my love 
is. the ſource of my crime—that I am the 
firſt and chief victim ofmy own tury—that 
my love ſhall repair all, and my heart 
for ever adore her tell her to forgive my 
ſhametul ſuſpicions and her own injuries, 
unleſs ſhe would ſee me expire at her feet. 
Haſte, my Lord, I go to diſpatch a few 
affairs, and will immediately attend the 
charmer of my ſoul.” 

De Vergy left alone} gave vent to his 
grief without reſtraint. Miſerable: fa-; 
taer!” ſaid he, © how. am I overwhelmed 
with grief, and entangled with pesplexity 
—what have I read? and recogniſe in the. 
letter the hand writing of Coucy—he has 
carried with him to Paleſtine that paſſion 
which flattered by me in his youth; led 
him to hope. an alliance with my family 
—fince hatred and contention has taken 
place between our two houſes, he ought ; 

to have conquered It, at leaſt to have 

| | con- 
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condemned himſelf to ſilence on that 
head can it be poſſible that they correſ- 
pond no, my heart will not believe ſhe 
has ſeen that fatal letter—unhappy Ga- 
brielle—1 led her fainting and expiring 
to the altar, and delivered her weeping 
into the arms of a cruel one it may be 
the image of a lover tenderly loved, may 
-preſs upon her memory ſhe may figh 
and ſtruggle with her tenderneſs, even to 
death but her fidelity and honor cannot 
be ſhaken — Gabrielle is incapable of the 
ſnadow of a fault let me haſte to take 
her from that horrid priſon above all 
things, my knowledge of the author of 
this letter muſt be kept from Fayel, or 
my daughter falls a lacrifice to his at 
oh heaven 22 
At the grating of the i Sides of the 
veil door, Gabrielle lifted up her rea- 
ing eyes, for ſhe was w ceping ; ; and ſee- 
ing the Baron enter, ſhe ſprung from her | 


Couch of ſtraw, and ran into his Arms. 
M 2 Aſter 
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After a few endearments, he ende 
firmineſs of tone and manner; My 
daughter,” faid he, © hide nothing from 
me, but anſwer me with ſincerity, with- 
out the leaſt deviation from truth: for of 
all the virtues. which repleniſhed your ſoul. 
you have doubtleſs preſerved ſome. Be- 
fore I: enter into longer conference with 
you, anſwer me one word, for upon that 
depends my future conduct -muſt I be 


your judge, or. ſhall F be your father?” 5 
0 My father, . undoubtedly,” replied 
Gabrielle, aſſuming alſo a. firmneſs in 

her manner, © could you heſitate a mo- 6 


ment, my Lord, that you overwhelm me 
with ſo cruel a doubt? —I. know well 
« what I owe to the rank. of my family, and 
to the honor of being the daughter of 
Vergy. This is ſaying enough, my Lord, 
to merit your attention to my griefs. 

« If ſome audacious lover,” ſaid he, 
not reſpecting the ſacred. ties of mar- 
riage, ſhould get convey'd to your hands, 

FS * 
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a letter, revealing his guilty paſſion—- 


tell me—how would you | act 2—what. 


would you do?” 
« That which honor command, my 
Lord,“ faid ſhe, “that which would be- 
come your daughter—I would not look. 
i = | ' 
He regarded her with fixed attention, 
and with a firmer. tone of voice, de- 
manded « Who,—and what is this raſh: 
lover? what his rank—his fooliſh paſſion?” 
«I. have told you, my Lord, that I 
am governed by my honor; I will never 
depart from it.” _ — 3 
« Well,” ſaid the Baron, ceif my daughter, | 
always ſo dear to my ſoul, has done na- 
thing to reproach herſelf—if worthy of 
that blood which has flowed uncontami- 
nated for centuries, ſhe has preſerved 
| herſelf ſpotleſs and irreproachable, from 
whence are theſe reproaches of her huſ- 
band?” j 
« Do you aſk me, my Lord?“ 
| bi «] have 
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I have ſeen,” ſaid the Baron, © would 
to God my eyes had been cloſed before I 
had ſeen it! but” I have ſeen his heatt- 
rending trouble: Fayel complains, my 
daughter: he weeps in bitterneſs of ſoul: 
the fire which conſumes him, is love: he 
is a jealous 75 who burns for you, 
who adores you.“ 
He love!“ ſaid Gabrielle, 1 dnl 
«he love me! alas, the torments he has 
made me feel, are rage, fury, priſon walls 
| my eyes blinded with tears, and my heart 
broken are theſe the teſtimonies of his 
love?—oh God.” | OY 
I come, my child,” ſaid Vergy, ſoft- 
ening his accent; « ] come at his requeſt, 
to take you from hence. He is ſubdued 
I have ſoftened him have extinguiſhed 
{thoſe dark fires which conſumed him 
love has chaſed every cloud from his coun- 
tenance—he ſighs he waits to ſee you 
your lot ĩs changed you will feel no more 


the effects of a furious jealouſy — he re- 
Mk ſtores 
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ſtores you a huſband, that he may reco- 
ver a wife.“ ä 


The wife of Fayet! yes, . your 
rigorous commands,” ſaid Gabrielle, but 
though you joined our deſtiny,. you could 
not. unite our hearts: my reſpe& for my- 
ſelf, my perſeverance in virtue, my ſup- 


preſſed ſighs, and whatever burden my 


duty, lays upon me, I will ſupport till 


death relieve me ; but to; tear from my 
ſoul, that image which fills it, to deſtroy. 
a-- remembrance that lives in all my 


thoughts, and from the bottom. of my 


heart to prefer a cruel one, a tyger foam- 


ing with his rage—you know the huſband. 


you have given me, is an effort beyond 
my power; I can do nothing but die; 
and I wait the moment as the end of all 


my miſeries. 
She pauſed for a moment, then ele- 


vating her voice even to vehemence, ſaid, 


« Why do I conſtrain myſelf to hide 
my wound, and live devoured by my 
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grief uinderooetiitus]: perjury : let Fayel 
know the ſorrows of my heart, let him 
"fee all the evils wherewith he has over- 
| - whelmed it, let him be informed chat 
| another” | Cp 
«Stop wretch!” ctied the Baron, alarm- 
ed; © are theſe the tranſports of a virtuous 
mind? whither does thy madneſs and 
folly drive thee; to what doſt thou re- 
duce thy "unhappy father —fhould Fayel 
know for certain that one of thy ſighs is 
for another I tremble , for thy — 
hall loſe thee i in the grave.” 

« And do you think,” ſaid Gabriclle, 
„that death with all its horrors, is not 
preferable to a life of grief is it not bet- 
a ter to be at reſt in the grave, then to car- 
| xy a heart always ROO: and: 3 
| 7 under i its burden?“ | . 
JJ. Tell me Gabrielle,” TING Vergy, | 
E to what end ſerves your virtue?“ | 
IM My virtue,“ ſaid ſhe is unimpeach- 
2” _ Tron We firugglc it maifithins ; the 
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higheſt effort of the human mind, is not 
conqueſt, but unceaſing oppoſition—if 


while my bewildered thoughts are carried 


away, 1. reſiſt with my heart, what could 


you do more?” 
Let your . G render 


you miſtreſs of yourſelf: let them con- : 


quer love, which 1s nothing but a weak- 


- nels.” 


Conquer love, my father,” cried Ga- 


brielle, © alas! you know not what love 


is, its troubles and its combats—it is an 
invincible flame, which ſtrengthened by 
time, is not to be extinguiſhed but with 
life itſelf; nevertheleſs, my father, I will 
anſwer for my honor: my paſſion ſhall . 
never overcome me, leave me to finiſh 
my deſtiny in this place, and permit 


me to wiſh for death Condeſcend —— 
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